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Was N I cloſed the preceding vo- 
lume, it was under the prepoſſeſſion, 
Which aroſe ſolely from the taſk I had 
undertaken, of recounting the little af- 
fairs of a young man, born and living in 
the circle of a few ſelected friends, whoſe 
cordiality was the ſupport of his life. 
The taſk had at firſt appeared delightful, 
but in its progreſs it produced an oppoſite 
effect; for I ſoon diſcovered that it ex- 
C 2 poſed 
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poſed to my view ſo many of my days, 
and ſo large a ſpace of my mind, left in 
i a profound blank; ſome of them in 
which no action was performed, no ſen- 
timent conceived, or no purſuit worthy | 
; to be recorded. I had half a reſolution 
| to bid adieu to my projet; I began to 
; examine the caſe ; I flattered myſelf that 
I had raiſed the expectation, or the inte- 
reſt of the reader; and I hoped, by this 
time, that we were ſo well acquainted, 
that we had conceived a kind of regard 
for one another ; beſides, I was grown 
.older—it had become my duty to rouſe 
| from human weakneſs, leſt it ſhould ren- 
[1 der me too indolent for active virtue, and 
i too relaxed for true rectitude. 
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I became my own cenſor; and deem- 
ed it neceſſary, in order to curry favour 
with the reader, to repoſe in his confi- 

dential breaſt ſome remaining traits of 
the inſtability of human judgment, the 
| tranflent _ 
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tranſient ſmiles of earthly pleaſure, and 
the untameable ardour of hope — ever 
awake, ever active, but never ſatisfied! 
« Hope,” ſays our great Coloſſus of lite- 
rature, © is a feather in the wing of 
Time, which gives rapidity to its mo- 
tion; we mount with it, and are carried 
above deſpair.” 


Natural, ſelf-partiality, leads us to ex- 
cuſe every action of our lives:—ſome, 
that vanity makes us dwell upon ; others, 
that intereſt juſtifies; and others, that 
conſcience detects. Still, after all, no 
view becomes ſo unpleaſant to the eye as 
a retroſpective view: but the fallies of 
youth and health, even its follies, are in 
themſelves excuſeable, where the inclina- 
tion is not inherently vicious, or the pro- 
ject dictated by deep malignity, 


Many have advanced, that the diſpo- 
ſitions of men are to be traced in early 
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youth. The fallacy of this maxim is 
evident, when we draw aſide the vell 
that divides us from infancy to manhood. 
All animals would be alike, if reaſon 
did not diſtinguiſh ſome from cthers : 
thus it is, that before reaſon takes effect 
to govern us, we are preciſely on a level 
with the reſt of the creation, except in 
figure, and a ſuperior cunning. All our 
gratifications are, then, the allurements 
of appetite :—-we are vain, ardent for 
ſuperiority, thirſty for power; ambitious, | 
proud, revengeful; preſerve our friend- 
{hips while they ſerve our turn, and break - 
the chain at the refuſal of ſome trifling 
bauble; and we gluttonize beyond the 
moment that the taſte is reliſhed, while 
the ſavory morſel remains unexhauſted ! 


But reaſon dawns with puberty, and 
ripens with manhood !—thcn there are 
chances of a new viſion opening upon us, 
and rationality invites us to diſcretion. 


1 But, 
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= -/ all-penetrating as you are, my 
fair reader, you tell me that there are 
many in the prime of manhood, and in 
advanced age, who would {till be aſhamed 
to read their own portrait in theſe cha= 
racters of unguarded youth. 


Alas, I wiſh it was pollible for me to 
agree with you. When men, under the 
habitude of years and experience, ſtill 
follow the bent of their young and in- 
dulged deſires, they brave all reproach 
by boaſting of their fame, and acquire 
glory over the noiſy bowl in the title of 
cheriſhers of the paſſions ; they eſtabliſh 
juſtifications for their indulgences ; court 
the applauſe of the thoughtleſs, and poi- 
ſon the bluſhing innocence of an un- 
corrupted mind, wherever they find it, 
into a ſcoff at virtue and decency! An 
old flame that has been conſtantly kept 
alive by frequent ſupplies, burns hot 
| 3 among 


* P 
_— n 


f 


n 


. 
? , 
© 
1 

* 
1 
$ 

; 4 * 

- . 

ſs? 
yt 
# 
Fs 
5 
1 
4 
* 
| 
1 
{ 
. 


rer e e coma 
R 


a * * 5 
8 <a> 5 93 
* r. —— NENG — 
0 
, e 
* BEWARE, as 


6 MEMOIRS AND OPYNIONS 


among the embers, till they expire to- 
gether. 


Reaſon makes a gradual progreſs, and 
fixes her ſtation in the middle of lite, 


CHAP, 
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| My ſiſter had frequently, in the win- 
ter ſeaſon, ſelect parties who deteſted 
card- playing. At theſe parties it was my 


good fortune always to be welcome. A 


few evenings after the Lamberts left 
London, I was ſummoned to one of 


theſe converſations; and though my mind 
was too much accuſtomed to dwell on 


ſubjects which gave me an intereſt, yet I 
found myſelf inſenſibly releaſed from all. 
1 urther een on their account. 


x N alter“ party conſiſted of Mr. and 


Mrs. Freeman, their ſon and daughter, 
Mr. and Mrs. Manſell, all the Harleys, 
two ſiſters whom J had never before ſeen, 
and who I learnt were the daughters of 
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a Mr. Cleavland, in Groſvenor-ſquare, 
then upon a viſit to Mrs, Manſell. 


The eldeſt Miſs Cleavland was tall, 
full, and very well made; her air and 
ſtep were thoſe of the woman of faſhion, 
unſpoiled by pride; ſhe ſeemed not 
to know what vanity was, though every 
body's eyes gave her very copious leſſons 
on the ſubje&: ſhe had fair hair, a ſoft- 
complexion, and a voice that ſeemed in 
every word to expreſs the tenderneſs and 
elegance of her mind To ſuch a 
creature, is it ſtrange I thould be faſci- 
nated? Her beauty gave her no airs of 
dignity to poifon her affable temper ; ſhe 
was not forward to converſe, nor with 
drew from it prudiſhly ; her accompliſh- 
ments were more than her diflidence 
ſuffered her to acknowledge; and her 
judgment was riper than her ”"_ could 
account for. 
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1 was admiring the neatneſs of her 

_ dreſs, which I eſteemed the trueſt ele- 
gance. Old Harley began immediately 
to talk about the attraction of dreſs, and 
the great increaſe of it in his time; that 
it was often the enemy to real merit, 
which was neglected for it. | 


Oh,“ ſaid Mrs. Freeman, “ merit, 
if it is ade will out-ſhine tinſe at 
any time. | 


« Mr. Harley,” ſaid I, * looks for the 
ſolid and ſubſtantial : ſound principles are 
very great acquiſitions ;. but I do not ſee 
how they are incompatible with thoſe 
external ornaments which render. the + 
perſon. agreeable | in ſociety.” 


“ Indeed, Sir,” ſaid Harley, „you 
miſtake me: — l do nat look ſo much for 
the ſolids and ſubſtantials as you: repre- 
ſent; they are uſeful qualities for us, but 
they are not agreeable in young ladies; 

Ex = they 
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our knight-errantry.” 


they ſerve only to render them grave, 
and rum their Lads 1-4 


of Indeed, Sir, mud his daughter, 
if thefe are your ſentiments, we muſt 
call upon the ee to * our bag: 
tle for us.” CES, BY oy yl 

& Indeed,” ſaid my brother, „ve 
may have a fair opportunity of ſhewing 
ee If you 
don't,” ſaid my ſiſter, © you ſhall have 
your ſpurs hacked off.“ 


e do perſiſt in my opinion,” faid 
Harley, © and the ladies need not take 


ſo much alarm. If 1 would deny them 


all the great qualifications attendant on 
firmneſs of reſolution and fixed principles 


of aQing, it is not to abridge, but to ex- 


tend their power: —I will join in the 
band my daughter is calling upon for 
their protection. Female merit has very 
cafferent qualifications : happineſs is not 

connected 


connected with thoſe I have mentioned ; 


is only becauſe they are not incumbered 
with theſe great marks of human valour ; 
in them they are ſoftened into the kind 


affections, and the attractive delicacy of 
an amiable; mind; - amiable, becauſe not 5 
over reſolute, which is only a 4 wank 


for inexorable. 


41 think”? aid Miſs Cleavland, © Wo- 
men are not without their reſolution. 
Do you think, Sir, that we never form- 


poſitive reſolutions? We "Can often re- 


collect inſtances of it.“ 


e Perhaps ſo,” ſaid Harley; “ but 
firſt recolle& how often you have retract- 


ed them.“ I don't underſtand 
you, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe. Madam,“ 

faid Harley, © T once knew a young 
lady, to whom a college companion of 


B 6 mine 
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for which reaſon they were given almoſt. 
excluſively to us. We all freely confeſs, 
ve are unbappy without the women; and it 
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mine was very much attached: the 
friends of the lady promoted the inter-- 
courſe, as warmly as thoſe of the young 
man oppoſed it. She was poſſeſſed of 
beauty, accompliſhments, and affability. 


She certainly loved him; but her ho- 


nour compelled her to forbid his viſits, 
for ſne diſdained an introduction into the 
name without the cordiality of the family. 
He purfued her in vain for ſome time: 
accident, at length, brought them toge- 
ther; their regard was mutual; the re- 
ſolution which had ſo long ſeparated 
them, fell to the ground. The gentle- 
man's relations intercepted their ſecond 
intimacy: he was enraged; and, in his 


diſappointment, accuſed her of delay, 


which had alone prevented their union. 


The lady was juſtly offended, and left 


him to deſpair. My poor friend was in- 
confolable, and his, miſtreſs inexorable. 
His mother at the end of twelve months 
died: her pride had ſtood in the way of 
her ſon's happineſs, to which his father 

now 
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now gave a hearty conſent. I waited 


apon her myſelf with a letter to this ef- 


fect, which ſhe refuſed to open. I told 
luer its contents: ſhe conſidered, - and 
ſmiled a contemptuous diſbelief. I left 
her. On my return, I met with my 
friend full of expectation, which it was 
not in my power to ſatisfy. He was 
reſolved to receive her refuſal. from her- 
ſelf, and inſtantly waited upon her. She 
was unable to reſiſt an interview: ſhe 
loved him ; and I afterwards ſaw them 


witneſs this love at the altar.“ 


Every body united to thank Mr. Har- 
ley for his tale, and to confer the ho- 
nourable title of amiable. ven. both 
parties. 


At this moment I felt the firſt dawn of 


| that unbiaſſed affection which the heart 


ſuggeſts before it begins to canvaſs and 
ſcrutinize the advantages of an attach- 


ment. I longed to be placed in the very 


ſcene 
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ſcene Harley had deſcribed, and to feel 
his friend's ſuſpenſe and agony, for the 
charming Mis Cleavland. ce be- 
lieve, ſaid my brother, that Miſs C. 
will allow your nen in the point of: 
view you have ſtated it.“ | 


She was three years younger than my- 
ſelf; ſhe feemed to poſſeſs the air and 
diſpoſition to which I could become a 


devotee; ſhe inſured a general approba- 


tion; and 1 aſpired to participate in the 
8 ſhe had it in her power to refle& 
upon me. I could not reſtrain my eyes 
from hers; I ſaw that ſhe grew offended— 
I was alarmed—I became ſilent. My 
filter came acroſs the room to rally my 
abſence, which ſhe diſcovered ; and 
when ſhe had taken my ſeat, and ſent 
me to another, I felt myo ee A 
Pane: | 


I could perceive that neither the Free- 
mans nor the Manſells reliſhed Mr. Har- 
ley's 
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ley's tale, or his converſation, which 
they feared would continue to run on 
theſe topics; and therefore the Freemans 
propoſed to ſeparate, and ordered their 
coach; while Harley, who was unac- 
quainted with the reaſon, concluded the 


ſubject, by remarking, that very often a 


denouement produces ſtrife and enmity; 
but if ſuffered to lie ſtill unprobed, the 
chance of ſaying keen things is avoided; 

and then, perhaps, ſome unforeſeen 
event may occur to clear every difference 
in an amicable manner. 


As ſooh as the Freemans were gone, 
and the circle was reinſtated—* Don't 
you think, Mr. Harley,” ſaid my bro- 
ther, © that the education of young men 
would be improved, if they were taught 
to value the ſociety of women, and were 
brought into it earlier?“ 


« ]' doubt 
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&« ] doubt it,” ſaid Harley; “I fear 
they would not make a better uſe of it 
than they do now.” 


* On the contrary,” ſaid Mr. Man- 
ſell, “it would certainly effect a reforma- 
tion: by an early reſpect for the female 
character, they would inſenſibly learn to 
revere its delicacy, and this before any 
other ideas could obtrude. - Miſs Har- 
ley laughed. 


« am glad to be ſupported,” faid 
my brother, © becauſe 1 propoſe to my- 
ſelf much ſatisſaction in ſeeing my prin- 
ciple on this ſubje& verified. Our fame 
with the world is not more our primary 
object in life, than our fame with the 
women : our future hopes. of happineſs 
depend on it; and, in general, we do 
not want diſcernment in theſe caſes, 
Principle and virtue are both very com- 
patible with gaiety and vivacity: the 
beauty of theſe acquiſitions is beſt ſeen. 

In 
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in the company of women, who poſſeſs 
them unallayed by vice, and unclouded 


by policy.“ 


Perhaps you go too far there,” ſaid 
Mr. Harley. © Our beſt ſtateſmen have 
learnt leſſons of policy from their wo- 
men. N 
Now and then,” ſaid Manſell, © we 
meet with exceptions ; as, where a wo- 
man, by taciturnity, by prudery, or by 
an unfeeling /&che/e, ſhuts out that pleaſ- 
ing communication of manners, for which 
we are ſo much indebted to every circle 
we go into ;—unleſs we ſee the beam of 
good-nature play on the face of a penſive 
beauty, we do not attempt to break 
through her ſilence and reſerve. Chear- 
fulneſs will always guide an amiable diſ- 
poſition into a certainty of commanding 
our affection; and if the moſt ſenſible 
women do not put on this pleaſing dreſs, 
their great qualifications are loſt.”? 

| &« Ig 
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« Is it neceſſary then, Sir,” ſaid Miſs 


Harley, © that our happineſs ſhould ab- 
ſolutely conſiſt in putting you in poſleſ- 


ſion of our qualifications; and if we do 


not, then, that we muſt be loſt ? —arc 
we nothing to ourſelves?” 


„ I will appeal to every one here,” re- 
turned Manſell, „ whether we do not all 
allow, that every being in nature muſt, 
from the conſtitution of things, live for 
the mutual benefit of the whole, rather 


than itſelf? And, therefore, I am ſure 
the ladies will never be backward in con- 


tributing tothe general benevolence, It 
has been ſaid by ſome great writer, that 
the uſe of the world is only an imitative 
art: we look to you for examples. For- 


merly our youth had one great reſource: 
at entering upon the world, which was 
the women. A father would put on the 


garb of ſeverity ta. his children, in order 
to reſtrain their haſty and ſelf-ſatisfied, 


nn and at the ſame time intro- 
duced. 
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duced them to women capable of form- 


ing them. Every attraction, every viva- 


city, ought to adorn the avenues of 
virtue: ſhe thereby becomes more cap- 
tivating.“ 


& Indeed, I believe we muſt all con- 
feſs,” ſaid my ſiſter, who had juſt before 
turned from Miſs Cleavland, whom ſhe 
had all this time held in cloſe converſa- 
tion, ve muſt all confeſs, that a mix- 
ed company is very advantageous and 


| n to both parties.“ 


90 Moſt certainly, anſwered my bro- 
ther: © a man who has been modelled 
by the women will always be good com- 
pany, always polite. It is ſaid of Louis 
xIv. that he never paſſed a woman, 


though he were on horſeback, without 


taking off his hat : and Francis the Firſt' 


carried theſe attentions further ; for, if. 


any accident, malicious or concerted, 
forced à ſmile from him, he entreated 
his 
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his friends to attribute its cauſe to ſome 
Neapolitan courteſan; and he puniſhed, 
as a national crime, any inſult, or bon 
mot, or detraction againſt a woman: 
this principle preſerved his reign from the 
horrors of depravity, wherein the race 
that followed him were enveloped. Be- 
cauſe the city imitates the manners of the 
court, the provinces follow after the 


city; and thus we ſee the univerſal in- re 
fluence of example. Mankind will al- I 
ways aſſociate and copy from one an- pi 
other; and ſo by looking into the pri- m 
vate life of citizens, the manners of the in 
country are beſt diſcovered: youth cannot 28 
have a better ſchool.“ ul 

he 


Mrs. Harley looked at her watch; the of 
reſt of the company caught the alarm; 
the carriages. were called; I had the 
happinels of Miſs Cleavland's hand down te 


ſtairs, and the weakneſs of my own heart ve 
taught me the power of hers. be 
3 | to 
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H OW could I dwell on thoſe ſenſa- 
tions, which aroſe from the pureſt, moſk 
refined admiration of a woman, whom 
I conſidered as formed to fecure my hap- 
pineſs or miſery! When I recollect thoſe 
moments of my firſt impreſſion, and that 
in which ſhe waved her hand towards me 
as the coach drove from the door, I ex- _ 
ult in the warmeſt gratitude, and caſt my 
hands and my heart upward to the throne 
of benign goodneſs ! 


But it was my fate, after a ſecond in- 
terview, in which her character and con- 
verſation appeared ſtill more amiable, to 
be deprived of renewing theſe feelings 
tor ſome time, as Miſs Cleavland left the 

| | houſe 
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houſe of our friends in the following 
week, to accompany her family into 
Berkſhire, where her father poſſeſſed an 
eſtate of about two thouſand a year. 


My brother laughed at my folly and 
preſumption, when I was contriving 
plans for a viſit. I certainly had no pre- 


tence for an introduction; and an un- 


timely intruſion might have ruined my 
hopes for ever, 


I paſſed ſome days in trying to find out 
whether all J felt was not a momentary 


ebullition of paſſion, which abſence and 


mixed companies would ſoon divert into 
ſome other channel; but the days grew 
long and tedious, and the trial too irk- 
ſome. I called upon Mrs. Manſell, in 
order to hear more of her ſriend. 


« Well, Sir,” ſaid Mrs. Manſell, in 


the uſual manner, all young men are 


2 talked 
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23 
talked into a paſſion. Well, Sir, have 
you loſt your heart?“ 1725 „ 


I cannot be ſaid to have loſt: it, an- 
ſwered I, if I can tell who i is in the . 
1 I ſion of it. 


= Mrs. Manſell diſcovered by her coun- 
\- WW tcnance that ſhe ſhould like the affair, 
y and would therefore make no heſitation 

to talk about it. | 


ut She told me that ſhe had known Miſs 
ry Cleavland from infancy ; that her temper 
nd was never deranged; that her mind was 
ito ſtored with real information; and her 
adherence to truth was extended ſtrictly, 
even to the moſt trifling occaſion ; that 
on the ſubje&s of religion and virtue, 
her ſentiments were thoſe of far riper 
years; and though ſhe muſt be conſcious 
of a very attractive tout enſemble of per- 
ſon, yet, that ſhe believed every other 
woman poſſeſſed ſuperior qualifications... 
But 
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But this character, given when ſhe 


was about nineteen, cannot be eſteemed 


a juſt portrait of her as a woman: the 
many new introductions, improvements, 
examples, ideas, and ſenſations, of which 
young women are rendered ſenſible from 
nineteen to twenty-five, ſerve to alter 
their diſpoſitions, their manners, and 


their ſentiments : the chance they have 


for a permanent attachment, and their 
natural hope of it, ſcarcely begin to oc- 
cupy their minds with any real, ſolid 
principles, until eighteen or nineteen : 
their fears of ſucceſs, their emotions, 
and doubtful approbation ; their difficul- 
ties in portioning out their little confi- 
dences, their neceſſary ſimulations, and 
often their tharp points of envy, com- 


bine to alter their character, during the 


ſpace of fix years of the moſt ſuſcepti- 
ble period of human life. 


And though we may ſmile at theſe cri- 
terions, they certainly fit a woman for 
her 
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her engagements in the world; they ac- 


quaint her with the part ſhe has to act, 


and ſet her above the childiſh inadverten- 
cies, into which we daily ſee every wo- 
man continually ſurpriſed, who marries 
before ſhe has thus paſſed the term of 
her noviciate. 


Mrs. Mandell ſaid, ſhe perceived I was 
not a little intereſted; but ſhe was not 
quite certain whether I ought to begin 


to encourage any ſerious ideas on the 
ſubject. 


I faid, that I ſuſpected ſome other at- 
tachment=———A lady was here an- 


nounced, as a morning viſitor, and there- 
fore I withdrew. 


When I called upon my brother, the 
character Mrs. Manſell had given of her 
friend was the only ſubje& on which I 
could converſe; and Ilamented for once the 
difficulties which aroſe inſenſibly from the 

vol. i. C delicacy 
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delicacy of the female character, and 
prevented the poſſibility of aſcertaining 


the true ſtate of her mind. 


«< Some men,” ſaid my brother, * call 
this delicacy—prudery! They denounce 
this detraction againſt every woman who 


does not come three parts of the way 
towards them. If a man feels the dawn 


of attachment, he almoſt expects the 
lady ſhould draw forth his declaration, 
or make one herſelf : diffidence then is 
degraded into artifice; if ſhe does not 
tell him ſhe is ſenſible of his merit, he 
ſtigmatiſes her with an unfeeling cold- 
neſs: at length he grows too indolent for 
aſſiduity, and if he perceives any thing 
like attention in her, he ſtarts from his 
ſurpriſe, and ſuſpects her of coquetry.” 
But, my dear Sir, ſaid I, this does 
not belong to me, ——* Nobody will 
allow that,” returned my brother; * but 


I Varn you, leſt you fall into this ſnare; 
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if you do, you will moſt aſſuredly loſe 
your lady. 


I ſhould deſerve ſo to do, ſaid I. Am 
I guilty of an impatience that delicacy 
forbids ? | 


« Oh, not in the leaſt,”” ſaid he, 
<* when you condemn that very delicacy 
which prevents your knowing, in a ſe- 
cond interview, the whole bent of the 


lady's mind ! 


% have known many young men,” 
continued he, „who have ſuffered them- 
ſelves to go on in this condemnation ; 
and finding its reſtraint in their purſuit 
of familiar confidence, fly into the open 
arms of unprincipled debauchery ; there 
they meet with ready and welcome re- 
ception : the little abilities they find it 
requiſite to ſhew, are flattered; their ſpi- 
rits are fluſhed by conſtant attention, 
and they miſtake glowing language and 

| C 2 _ unbridled 


— —— — 


- 
o e e Nee e 


1 


28 M-EMOIRS AND @PINIONS 


unbridled ſentiments for the ſincerity of 


_ a paſſion, and the candid generoſity of 


an open heart. But when they are at 
laſt held by the arm for the baſe price of 
their indulgence, then all theſe charms 
fade away, and fink into the low account 
of ſenſuality !” 


My mind was crowded with reflec- 
tions.—T thanked my good brother for 
his zeal, and reſolved to avoid the ſnare. 


The more I conſidered on this ſenſual 
part of human enjoyment, and the more 
I ſee ſome of my young friends in the 
road to partake of it, it is due to virtue— 
to the honour of humanity—that I ſhould 
ſay, the chief of the enjoyment of all 
ſenſual pleaſures reſts in the imagination; 
the paſſions love to be prepared : frui- 
tion has not the charms they conceive ;— 
corrupted by evil example, and daily ex- 
hibitions of immorality, their taſte be- 
Comes 
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comes vitiated, their judgment is-blunted;. 
and they intail upon themſelves and their 
poſterity unmanly and enervating inju- 
ries, which the whole value: of their con- 
ſtitutions cannot eradicate ! 
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CHAP: IV. 


1 « 


M Y ſituation rendered me full of con- 
| ſtant reflection; I loved to indulge this 
| irame of mind; and in order to give a 
(| | more uninterrupted flow to my ideas, I 
IE > lcit London tor a few days. 


| I found my diſpoſition to be warm and 
if free, unſuſpicious, and confidential, I 
1 had the ſatisfaction of kind friendſhips ; 
but | was wandering about to find a more 
tender repertory for all my ſenſations, 


- . 
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e 


r 


| For, in the unſpeakable tranſports of 
. a ſincere attachment, we readily aſcribe 
i half as much merit to the relatives and 
| friends, as we do to the object of our 
i regard; we love them becauſe. they 
| love the ſame object, and do not place 
| themſelves 


= 
ſt 
a ˙ X — ¾- — K —˙Ü ts a e 
> Re 


_— — 


— — ve —— 
„rer eee 


i von 


18 


9 


OF MR. BL ENFIELD. 37 


themſelves between us: to them, all in 
common, we open our private receſſes 
of ſentiment and affairs. In our friend- 
ſhips we are more cautious; we relate 
ſome tranſactions, and conceal others; 
and thus marſhalling our confidence, we 
doubt of our ſafety, —reflecting always, 
that we never know how far a ſecret 
flies. Every man has ſome intereſt, ſome 
wiſh, ſome friend, a wife, daughters, 
ſons, or duty, a zeal, or end to ſatisfy, 
which attack him on all fides, and extort 
from him the burden—too great tor bu⸗ 
nan nature to ſuſtain ! 


In converſations among our intima- 
cies, male or female, we often diſcloſe, 
from youthful garulity, frankneſs, and 
vivacity, the momentary ideas which pre- 
ſent argument, or trifling circumſtances 
ſuggeſt, which our minds inſtantly re- 


ject, but which our hearers often pre- 


ſerve:—unfavourable impreſſions are thus 
conceived ; they ſpring from ſudden im- 
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pulſes, or caſual objects never repeated, 
much oftener than from any defect of the 
heart; but from theſe the buſy world 
will judge us—in the very moment when 
they will condemn the wary caution that 
bridles every expreſſion! This prone- 
nels to judge ill of one another proves 
how little gentleneſs of diſpoſition there 
js among men; and the more we live in 
the world, the more we find occaſion to 
confeſs, that ſubtlety, overbearing pride, 
and want of candour, make up the chief 
of the tempers we meet with in all our 
tranſactions. 


Thus it is, that after a few early years 


of innocent mirth and chearful honeſty, 


we are driven into reſerve by force: at 
length we meet with a cold reception, 
which tells us that, during our abſence, 
our manners, or an opinion, or an oppo- 
ſite intereſt, have all undergone a critical 
examination, We refle& as we ſee a 
cloud of prejudice rife up before us, and 

our 
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our warm energies, or our ſanguine pro- 
feſſions, repreſent to us the vain, the 
inconſiderate, the fantaſtic, weak, and 
perhaps contemptible parts of ſome of 
our actions; for every man, in his gay 
and youthful years, does and ſays nums- - 
berleſs fooliſh things. Perhaps he is 
paſſing ſenſible, and has had a tolerable 
education; he fancies his ſuperiority ; he 
is not a ſtranger to the languages — this 
renders him pedantic : if his opinion is 
conſulted, he becomes arrogant : does 
he receive attentions, he grows vain ; but 
if he is diffident, he is deſpiſed for want 
of ſome characteriſtic. . 


A” man: that is ſuperficial, as indeed 
moſt men are, ſhould viſit ſeldom at the 
ſame houſe ; he is then always new, and 
has ſome new affair on his tongue to 
which he can hope to ſecure attention; 
but when once he begins to imagine him- 
ſelf in love with any female in the family, 
then he begins to expoſe himſelf, and by 

| . too 


' — 
— E Om <P IS 
—— 2 , 


they have compleated. 


34 MEMOIRS AND OPINIONS 


too frequent attendances his external 
gloſs wears off, and the poorneſs of the 
foil forces itſelf on every eye. 


It is from this cauſe, among number- 


leſs others, that young men are always 


laughed at during this career, becauſe 
they deceive themſelves; and men will 
always feel a right to laugh at thoſe who 
are ardently engaged in the ſame purſuit 


7 


In this apology for reſerve, deteſting 
it, as I think it my duty to profeſs, no 
ſpleen has dictated my opinions, yet L 
tremble to think the picture true; I feel 
its effect upon my own heart, and I bluſh 
at human nature — not ſuch as it was 
formed, but ſuch as the artifice, the po- 
licy, the caprice of the world have made 
bet 


While I was muſing in this manner, 
my ſlow and gradual ſteps brought me 
at 
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at laſt into the village where I firſt intro- 
duced the Harley family to the reader. 
J had been ſo much engaged, that I was 
ſurpriſed to find myſelf there; and before 
I reached my friend's houſe, to which I 
now determined to mend my way, his 
daughter and a young lady ſuddenly 
came upon me, from a green lane that 
croiles the village, and terminates in a 
wood that bounds Mr, Harley's grounds.. 


My apparent reverie was the firſt ſub- 
je& of ſalutation. I was accuſtomed, in 
all my converſations with Miſs Harley, 


to ſpare no ſentiment, however free, nor 


to ſtop their progreſs by reſtraining any 
reply that the moment dictated. 


ce You ſcem dull,” ſaid ſhe. © have 
heard you ſay, that a perſon may always 


be en though wy cannot always 
be merry.“ 
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Jam ſtill of the fame opinion, ſaid I 
and, in general, when people complain 
of their companions being dull, it is be- 
cauſe they are dull themſelves. 


I will allow,” anfwered' ſhe, © that: 
to enjoy converſation, is to be in good 
humour ourfelves; and, therefore, as F 
am perfectly ſo, at this preſent, pray, 
Sir, make ready to hold forth.“ 


That's the way to make me ſilent. 


Then you are juſt like the children; 
who can never play when you bid them.“ 


Aye, my dear Madam, we are all 
children of a larger growth, ſaid I. 


Still ſo grave, Sir?” ſaid the young 
lady. 6 


Truly to enjoy converſation, ſaid I, is 


to avoid contemptible compariſons; to 
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file upon thoſe who look grave; and 
to talk kindly to the ſilent ; this will 
invariably model the genius of a party, 
and ſave it from the impertinenes of 
forced complaiſance. 


ce Tes, Sir,” ſaid Miſs Harley, “but 
this muſt be when a man throws off the 
ſcornful viſage of being thought ſenten- 
tious; when he forgets not. that it is 
his duty to be polite ;—all this is very: 
different from forced complaiſance, which 
drives away all ſincerity, and, like a 
poiſonous.vapour, turns every ſentiment: 
into ſpleen.” ' 


You are very-ſharp-upon me, madam. 


« Are you then,“ ſaid ſne, * be- 
ginning to condeſcend a little? - Come, 
come, you have been haraſſed all day 
with the affairs of the world, and we 
muſt forgive a man's temper, that is 
ruffled by the rubs of ſtate, Where's 

your 
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your brother and ſiſter How do the 
Manſells, are they in town ſtill? But 
it is all one to you where they are ;— 
let me bring your 1deas home :” 


Home, Madam !——* Yes, Sir, home, 
the repeated. —** How does the charm- 


ing, the all-accompliſhed Miſs Cleavland; 
and how many miles are there, and roods, 


and furlongs, that divide you between 
this place and the rude caſtle that con- 


tains her in Berkſhire 27 — 


In Berkſhire “ Yes, Sir, in Berk- 
ſhire, I know where the treaſure lies.“ 


You are pleaſed to be very lively, 
Madam, faid I.——*® Yes, Sir, that is 
truly to enjoy converſation ; and I know 
you can be chearful, but at preſent we 
muſt not expect you to be merry.“ 


Indeed, ſaid I, this will not make me 
either merry or cheariul, 


% Come 


—_—_ 


me 
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© Come then,” returned ſhe, * let 


us take another method.“ 


At this lucky moment Mrs, Harley 
overtook us. 


«© We have met with a beau,“ ſaid 
the young lady. © Yes truely,” ſaid 
Miſs Harley, and he is ſo much in the 
ſpleen, that I fear the young man is 
diſappointed in love,. and means to hang 
or drown himſelf,” ; 


&© He knows better,” ſaid Mrs. Har- 
ley,—* What is old pogy gone?“ ſaid 
Miſs Harley. 


e Ves,“ returned her mother; * ſuch 
a meſs of jargon we have had, that will 
laſt me for a month !” 


Pray who, ſaid I, have you chriſten- 
ed ſo elegantly ! « Our vicar,” an- 
Iwered Miſs Harley, ——1 hope you will 

es have 
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have more mercy upon me, faid I ;— 


nothing is ſo contemptible as a nick-name: 


« Oh,” ſaid Mrs. Harley, he drinks 


and ſwears, and is ſo conceited, that no 
name is bad enough for him. When a 


man 1s ſilent about his own actions, then 
he is polite and. generous : but this man 


thinks to gain your favour, by attacking 
your eſteem by main force; then he 
cracks the drum of your ear with ſome 


of his undederivaturs, as he calls them, 


of ſounding long words, expecting to 


— 


make us women gaze with” wonder; 
then hen tells you of ſome feats of be- 
nevolence, which, as ſoon as you praiſe, . 
he ſwears, for fear you ſhould not be- 
lieve him, that he was the author.—He - 
has been in town lately, and went to a 


concert, and an exhibition—and. he talks 


away about what he ſaw, ſo learnedly, ä 


about his tints and his keepings, and 


a. 


movements, and adagios, that there is no 
_—_ in his 1 to which he does not 


apply 
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apply theſe terms he has picked up. 
Fooliſh man! he little thinks that while 
he thus tries to diſplay his whole ſtock 
of Knowledge to us ignorant women, as 
he ſuppoſes us, we fit and quietly hear, 
and as ſilently deſpiſe.“ 


J heard all this with ſo much ſatisfac- 
tion, that I begged her to proceed in her 
deſcription it ſuited my frame of mind; 
and I told her it was an excellent leſſon, 
which I ſhould never forget. 


ee But leſſons,“ returned ſhe, © are 
not very agreeable ; and I have no am- 
bition to read you a garden lecture, leſt 


you edify ſo much from it, as to make 
it the laſt,” _ | 


Thank you, ſaid I.—“ What vanity?!” 
exclaimed Miſs Harley.—If I had no 
vanity, ſaid I, you would hate me ; every 
word you addreſs to me excites my 
vanity, becauſe you think me worthy to 


be 
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be addreſſed : and I am the more Jak. 
becauſe I am unworthy of the honor. 


She underſtood this only as a com- 
pliment; I meant much more :—I knew 
that Miſs Harley could have endured me, 
if I could have truſted her ; but ſhe had 
an acidity of temper, that rendered me 
perfectly ſatisfied to preſerve her as a 
companion. 


We now arrived at a green gate, 
which led into the garden, where the 
ſcene was agrecably diverſified with lawn. 
and thicket, with parterre and ſhade. 


I continued in the garden, when the 
ladies left me to go into the houſe.— 
As I rambled through the walks, my 
mind ſtrayed back to its original theme : 
I traced my Harriet's countenance, when 
I firſt felt what now poſleſſed all my 
thoughts; when I fancied that hers were 
the only eyes which ſparkled in the circle; 

when 
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when I deemed it an interruption when 

any other perſon ſpoke ; when my ear 
dwelt on every word ſhe uttered ; when 
ſhe converſed with me freely ; when we 
agreed in opinion; when ſhe directed 


part of her diſcourſe to me alone; and 


then, when I was beyond myſelf! Hea- 
vens! what an interview, ſaid I, to be 

the firſt !|—Every difficulty on that ac- 
count is done away; l planned meafures 
for an intercourſe and fixed all my con- 
fidence and all my views on Mrs. Manſell. 


But I grew fatigued with my walk, 
and fat down on a bench, and in that 
moment, when the ſpirits became quict, 
I began to conſider of circumſtances 3 
there's the rub! I examined m 3 1 
knew of no act by which my or 
my heart were bound: Mits Ha then 
croſs'd my brain! I ſtamp d- on the 
ground for vexation but Þ conſidered 
whether the interruption was ſealonable z 
began to doubt whether ſhe had not a 

claim 
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claim of ſome ſort upon me, and grew 
enraged at my attentions to her: Mr. 


| Cleavland too, had five or ſix children, 
(1108 and had been extravagant: I ſunk al- 
160 moſt exhauſted on my ſeat. This exa- 
1408 mination gave me a leflon, which has 
0 already been ſuggeſted, that the ardors 
| "Il , of youthful days proceed more from 
1 600 imagination than ſolid truth: vanity 
1 Fi gives a zeſt to encouragement, and we 
1 think we love, when we have been only 
1} ij bewildered by an ignis-fatuus l 
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Ir was time that I ſhould adjourn to 
the houſe, and as I approached towards 
it, one of the ſervants met me to ſum- 
mon my attendance at the tea-table : my 
ſpirits were in no degree fit for the jocu- 
larity of a family unaccuſtomed to the 
vibrations of tenderneſs ; but I reſolved 
to do my beſt, 


As ſoon as I entered the room, 1 
found it occupied by a large party, who 
very ſoon after they had ſwallowed their 
tea and coffee, divided into ſeparate | 
tables, and while they were ſettling their 
ſtakes, I gave Miſs Harley a farewell 
ſqueeze of the hand, and withdrew to 
hold converſation with myſelf. 


Were 
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Were it pollible for all men once to 
know the varieties which their future days 
were to experience ; I can ſuppoſe the 
effect to be nothing leſs than inſtant in- 
ſanity! How highly then ſhould we 
value the b-nignity of Providence, which 
veils them in obſcurity Neverthe- 
leſs we arc all ardent to explore; we 
imagine we can penetrate farther than 
human eye hath power, act under the 


prejudice, and fink into the fatal conſe- 


quences of chagrin or poverty. 


Reader, if thou wouldſt preſerve a 
laſting peace of mind, which will guard 
thy nightly reft, and foothe thy gentle 
flumbers; ſtudy the conſciouſneſs of thy 


own heart; be not prone to too much 


penetration; ſeck a virtuous attachment 
to one good woman, whole diſpoſition 
ſuits thy own; and never play the co- 


quet! Learn enough to admire the hu- 


man heart, and thou wilt ſee its noble 
energies ; look not too far into it, that 
you 
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you may remain a ſtranger to its tur- 


pitudes. 


I coveted attachments and female con- 
verſation but ſince the blind phrenſy 
of my twentieth year, I have found that 
to attach in right truth, many more 
things are eſſential, than I would then 
conceive or allow. A ſmile, and a 
frown, are at that age ſufficient arbiters 
of what a ſtripling noviciate calls his fate. 


If I have any ardours now, ſaid I to 
myſelf, I can examine them; and when 
I do fo, I find that the glow of paſhon 
is too potent not to be well underitood ; 
indeed I had not a moment's heſitation 
to believe myſelf very heartily impreſſed 
by it, but my fears of ſucceſs in this 
infancy of my hopes, rendered me un- 


Tſociable to myſelf. 


I reſolved to return home; and there 
found myſelf as unſettled as before: 
the 
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the circle that had always charmed me, 


loſt its infinuating affection; books, that 
once engaged my attention and ſtole 
away my time, were ſuffered to lie uſe- 


leſs on the ſhelf; amuſements and pur- 


ſuits which had occupied my leiſure, 
became vain and frivolous ; in this indo- 
lent laſſitude I had one morning ſtrolled 
to the top of Cheapſide, when I per- 
ceived a young gentleman and a lady 
walking together before me, and juſt as 


I came up with them, they ſeparated, 


on her going into a ſhop ; at this mo- 
ment a man rudely bruſhed paſt me, and 
approaching the young gentleman in a 
very familiar manner, was endeavouring 
to lead him away : he put himſelf upon 
his defence, and reſiſting the accoſt with 
a blow, inſtantly drew forth an explana- 
tion from his antagoniſt, by the pro- 
duction of a ſherifPs warrant. 


The young man did not appear to be 


more than twenty-one ; his countenance 


unfurrowed 
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unfurrowed by vices, was crimſoned with 
the ſhame of ſo ſevere a blot upon his 
character; and continuing his oppoſition, 


a crowd gathered round : he was alone, 


and I offered to be his friend. 


The officer complained of his reſiſt- 
ance, and reſolved, againſt every entrea- 
ty, to conduct him to Newgate, where 
he could with more ſafety attend to any 
thing he had to ſay. 


After we arrived at the priſon, we 
were conducted through ſeveral dark 
paſſages and maſly doors. Our ears 
were aſſailed with the continual clang of 
chains and buz of oaths, with every col- 
lected noiſe of profligate uproar and bru- 
tal mirth. We paſſed a great hall, where 
we ſaw a conſiderable number at dinner: 
the utmoſt feſtivity ſeemed to reign 
amongſt them, though they were loaded 
with irons, their fare ſcanty, and their 
cloathing rags. In one corner of this 

"FOE. | hall 
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hall we were left, till a door-keeper could 
be found, who was to introduce my 
young and trembling ſtranger to the 
debtors? ſide of the priſon: he looked 
round him, and ſtarted with agony. 


cc T have a reputable family, Sir,” ſaid 
he, „and have, as yet, paſſed an irre- 
proachable life.“ 


« Has the young fellow paid his gar- 
niſh ?” ſaid one of the dinner party.— 
& No,—damn'd if he has,” anſwered 
another.—*< Have at him then, Tom,” 
ſaid the former. 


« Come, young man, down wi' your 
garniſh : what ſignifies roaring and blub- 
bering, like a woman; we'll teach 
you better ſport in a day or two ” ,- 


The cook faid it was cuſtomary to give 
them ſomething, which he did, and we 
thereby 
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thereby i of their troubleſome fa- 
miliaritys 


We were now conducted through a 
ſquare yard, which with the windows 
that looked into it were crowded with 
faces, whereon the traces of villainy were 
marked ſo deeply, and in ſuch various 
ſhapes, that I trembled to believe them 
human; and having arrived in a large 
room, where numbers were walking to 
and fro', others gaming, and others 
ſleeping, we were left to our contempla- 
tions. 


Here the young man fainted away: it 
was with the utmoſt difficulty that he was 
recovered to his ſenſes; and perhaps if it 
had not been for the humanity of the 
keeper, he might have long remained in 
this unhappy condition. As ſoon as he 
came to himſelf, I aſked him if he would 
fend to any of his friends. He ſaid his fa- 
ther lived in London, but he dared not riſk 
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the agony he ſhould cauſe him, by find- 
ing his ſon in ſuch a place. As he reco- 
vered, he walked about the room for 


air. He ſaid he had never ſeen or heard 


of the man, to whom he was ſaid to 'be 


10 largely indebted ; that the officer had 


arreſted him for five hundred pounds, 
and he had no right to aſk a ſingle indi- 


vidual to become his bail. 


« My character and reputation,“ ſaid 
he, © are deſtroyed: it was but a ſhort 
time ago that I engaged in buſineſs, and 
my friends ſaw their kindneſs marked 
with ſucceſs. If I ſhould be diſcharged 
this inſtant, report would fly abroad to 
crulh me with ſuſpicions; but what af- 
flicts me moſt is, that I have the bleſſing 
of a hand and heart in poſitive engage- 


ment, that a few days were to fulfil, 


which this barbarous act will fruſtrate !*” 


1 perſuaded him to ſend for his father, 


who would be better able to aſſiſt him, 


and, 


- 
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and, by taking part in the affair, would 
be enabled to ſerve him more effentially ' 
with the lady. During the tnne that a 
meſſenger wes diſpatched to his father's 
houſe, I had frequent opportunities of 
diſcovering that he was poſeſſed of a feel- 
ing heart, and, even in the midſt of ſo 
ſcvere an attack as the preſent, of a hu- 
mane and forgiving temper; for we ex- 
amined more critically the cauſe of his 
confinement, and plainly diſcovered, that 
by ſome tight difference in the ſpelling of 
his name, and great ſimilarity of perſon 
to the real debtor, the officer had been 
led into a miſtake. 


At length we heard ſome haſty foot- 
ſteps coming towards us——* He's this 
way, Sir,“ ſaid the cook, whom we 
had before ſeen in the kitchen : a well- 
looking man, of about ſixty, followed 
her.“ Good God, my dear ſon !” 
exclaimed the old gentleman : they flew 
into each other's arms; they held each 

- other 
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other for ſome time; the father raiſed 


| his eyes, which overflowed ;—<« What 
evil accident,” ſaid he, © could have 


brought you to this place ??—He looked 
round him with horror, 


„J am ſo aſhamed, Sir,” ſaid the 
young man, © at your finding me here, 
that I ſcarcely know how to avow that I 
am innocent; and then I have other 
fears!“ Here he covered his face, that 
was bathed in tears.—* I know your 
fears very. well,” replied he; “but let 


me hear the ſtory of this affair, and your 


innocence will command all my little 
powers to diſpel them.” 


Frelated to him all the circumſtances, 


and that I believed the keeper was in 


conſultation with the officer on the miſ- 
take which had been made. 


The old man's tenderneſs dried up. 
He vowed the utmoſt rigour of the law 
againſt 


OF MR. BLENFIELD, 55 


againſt all the parties concerned; and 


turning towards me, — “ Oh, Sir!“ ſaid 
he, this young man has been my only 


comfort: amongſt all the vexations of 
evil fortune, and the calamities of difap- 


pointment in other parts of my family, 
this ſon has ſtood alone to ſupport me: 


his integrity has ever been unimpeach- 


able.“ 


Here we were interrupted by the en · 
trance of the officer, who, after bowing- 


and ſcratching his head, begged you 
far his blunder, 


The father was raiſing his arm to chaſ-. 


tiſe him for ſo flagrant a violation of all 
order: he was too much in a conflict of 
paſſion and parental affection to ſpeak ; 
he took his ſon by the arm, and, as we 
approached the outward door of the pri- 


ſon, he threatened the officer with the 


utmoſt ſeverity of puniſhment.— I gave 
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rated, 


1 had not walked half the length of the 
ſtreet before the young gentleman came 
after me, and ſaid that his father inſiſted 
on my accompanying them home, where 
my preſence would be of eflential ſer- 
vice. 


I was not long at a loſs to conjec- 
ture the reaſon, I obeyed. When we 


joined the father, who had ſlackened his 


pace, 6 I have deſired your com- 
pany,” faid he, “to juſtify my fon from 
the very unfortunate appearances with 
which this affair muſt ſtrike a young lady, 
to whom he is engaged. I underſtand 
from my ſon, that they were walking to- 
gether juſt before the officer ſpoke to 
him, and that he was not allowed to ex- 
cuſe himſelf to her, but was hurried 
away to priſon while ſhe was occupied in 
a ſhop, and where ſhe mult have been 

eye 
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eye witneſs to his diſgrace.” I aſſured 
him that nothing would give me greater 
pleaſure. We learnt at the ſhop, as we. 
paſſed by, that the lady had ordered a 
coach, and drove away, ſoon after the 
crowd was diſperſed. 


As ſoon as we arrived at the gentle- 
man's houſe, the young man aſked for 
her, with a voice of anxiety and fear, 
that need not be deſcribed to the reader's 
feeling heart. The ſame lady, whoſe: 
perſon I remembered, hearing the ſound 
of our arrival, flew down ſtairs, with a 
rapidity that nothing but nature and un- 
affected ſincerity could dictate: My 
dear William!“ exclaimed ſhe—and, in 
a burſt of tears, tremulouſly enquired if 
he was ſafe? William preſſed her to his 
heart! «© My deareſt angel?” cried; 
he, unable to ſpeak 
ſaid the, more urgently, © what-is the af- 
far ?—Are you ſafe ?—Is any thing to 
be done? — What can I do?—Who is 
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this ſtranger ?! - pointing to me, with a 
look of doubt and terror, that plainly in- 
dicated what ſhe ſuſpected me to be. 
« You mult not go, ſaid ſne, Wil- 
liam: you ſhall not leave me!” She 
hung upon him, and wept. 


The father, as ſoon as he had wiped 
away the tears that had flowed faſt down 
his face, and having led us, with his 
wife and two daughters, who had by 
this time got round us, into a room 
and having firſt aſſured them that his ſon 
was ſafe, and had explained in what ca- 
pacity I had become intereſted in the 
affair, I was deſired to relate the unlucky 
circumſtances which had thus interrupted 
the happinels of the morning. 


The old gentleman ſaid, that he 
thought it incumbent on his ſon, as he 
had the good fortune to meet with one 
who had, unſolicited, taken a very 
friendly part in the affair, to entreat the 

8 favor 
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favor of his accompanying him home, in 
order to fatisfy his niece of his ſon's in- 
nocence. 


© Oh, who could ſuſpe& him?” ſaid 
the young lady: after twelve years in- 
timate acquaintance, how could I want a 
juſtification !''——** You are too generous,” 
faid he. May I live to deſerve your 
| goodneſs!” He preſſed her hand to his 
lips. The old man could ſuſtain the ſcene 
no longer, but left the room; and though 
I longed to indulge my heart with a few 
more ſenſations which that ſcene pro- 
duced, yet I knew that. my preſence 
would now become intruſive : I followed 
him he held me by the hand for ſome 
moments, but he could not utter a word, 
his heart overflowed ——1 left him 
to thic glory of his feelings ! 


Such ſcenes awaken our Abele 
and rouſe our better part of man; the 
philoſophy of the ſchools is nothing to 
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them. The young man ſeemed to have 
a high ſenſe of honour, which ſprings 
from innate integrity: he ſeemed to be 
poſſeſſed of abilities, and much heart, if 
I may deſcribe him by ſuch an expreſ- 
ſion ; but he had long partaken of the 
ſmooth current of a domeſtic family, un- 


ruffled by diſappointments or croſs acci-. 


dents, with an eaſy affluence, juſt enough 
to fave them from neceſſity on the one 
hand, and from too many friends on the 
other: his ſenſibility had grown up with 
his growth, and ſtrengthened with his 
ſtrength. Neither he nor his miſtreſs 
bad learnt that it was poſſible, in the wide 
circle of the world, to find others equally 
amiable; and they acknowledged that 
they mutually loved, becauſe they had 
imagined it impoſſible to do otherwiſe. 


Conceive then, a young couple, ſud-' 
denly ſtopped in this even courſe, juſt 
when their union was at hand: — their 
imagination painted the moſt unfavour- 

able 
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able conſtructions, and while the one 
was diſtracted with the thought that his 
hopes were blaſted, the other fondly 
ſuſpected that ſhe had loſt him for ever. 


It is delightful to ſee how much the 
happineſs of one individual in a ſocial 
family is eſſential to compleat that of the 
whole! And it is lovely to ſee two hearts 
interwoven with each other, caſt off that 
falſe delicacy which would unpardonably 
reſtrain them from expreſling the beauti- 
ful energies of nature! 


I had an opportunity, in a ſhort time 
after, of learning from an intimate friend, 
that young Mr. Anderton, (for that was 
the name of the family) about four 

years before, had been very nearly 
caught in the filken eords of love, by 
a lady whoſe perſonal attractions, not 
unaccompanied with teminine artifice 
had won and enſnared the gentle part 
of his diſpoſition ; when bending to every 
impreſſion 
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impreſſion in the unguarded ſuſceptibi- 
lities of early youth, he fancied that he 
loved, and faw not that every friend 
around him ſmiled at him for a dupe. 


Sophia was then too young, and his 
friends very judiciouſly concealed their 
wiſh that ſhe ſhould be united to them 
by a cloſer affinity.— In the mean time, 
Sophia loſt both father and mother, and 
had taken up her abode in her uncle's 
| family :—her couſin was a man who it 
was not likely ſhould remain inſenſible 
to Sophia's merit; and as he grew on 
to the years of manhood, he reflected 
with concern at the petulance with which 
he had once treated his deareſt friends, 
for thwarting his firſt attachment; and 
began to confeſs, that too early paſſion 
is a compound of extreme weakneſs, 
vanity, and 1gnorance of the real dil- 
- poſitions of the human heart. 


* 


His 


* 
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His father had often reaſoned with 
him on this point, and had aſked him 
what ſort of life he expected to lead 
with his enamorato, when the dream 
was gone by, and the plain character, 
and the ſtill plainer world, broke upon 
him from behind the cloud of folly and 
vanity, which his fantaſtic imagination 
had raiſed? —Young Anderton had at 
that period no ears for ſuch language 
he was angry with his father when he 
told him, that he did not know how to 
love; when he OR INE the 

midſt of its career :—he now frankly 
owned that ſome few years of informa- 
tion, not to ſay experience in the world, 


are neceſſary to the forming a ſolid, 
laſting, and virtuous attachment. 


The world are in general too fond of 
making early engagements, and of 
driving young people into them ; in this 
they may perhaps raiſe their paſſions, 

= but 
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but do not confult their happineſs. — 
How often is a girl, almoſt in leading- 
ſtrings, taught to hold herſelf up, to 
look becoming, and flattered with leſſons, 
how to make conqueſts, even at a 
dancing-maſter's ball How often do 
chattering neighbours, by affected ſmiles 
and ſimpers, raiſe the credulity of youth, 
by trying to diſcover a look of prefe- 
rence, by reminding them of the hap- 
pineſs their eyes betrayed in ſome fa- 
miliar walk, or dance, or even in com- 
mon converſation: if they fall into this 
ſnare, they live to find out that they 
married, before they knew what it was 
to have a choice. | 


But we grow wiler every day ;—every 
new face is a leſſon ; every converſation, 
every object, ſhews us ſomething we did 
not know before; and thus. we have 
opportunities, by a little delay, of ſum- 
ming up the account, and of examin- 
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ing our mutual diſpoſitions, a ſubject 
full of knotty and arduous enquiry, and 
we ſet out upon our travels through lite, 
with a tolerable ability to diſcern the 
difference between running on a prect- 
pice, and keeping the high road. 


CHAP, 


0 
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CHAP, VI 


Tus ſtory of a man's life is as va- 
rious and deſultory as the winds ; as he 
advances in years, he gains new ideas; 
his conſtitution undergoes a change : he 
new models his ſyitem, from the large 
lexicon of experience; and in the fluctu- 
ation of ſeaſons, becomes almoſt a new 
being. 


But in the formation of us, ſuſcepti- 
bility is abſolutely neceſſary; I mean 
that which gives us a ſtrong deſire to 
form attachments: to attain a juſt reſpe& 
for the women, it is neceſſary to know 
them early : good fruits are to be gather- 
ed from their vivacity and tenderneſs, 
and they mature and meliorate the heart: 
the aukwardneſs of a young man, before 

he 
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he begins to be modelled, is by their 


intercourſe corrected, and the vulgarity 
of a tavern life prevented. Although 


every woman loves to be the firſt to 
captivate a ſuſceptible youth, and though 
I have pleaded fo warmly againſt the too 
early conſummation of too early attach- 
ments, yet it muſt be confeſſed that this 


is by far the beſt ſchool, to polith and 


render a young man amiable. 


There is a natural propenſe pene- 
tration in all young women, on ſubjects 
of this nature; if a new character pre- 
ſents himſelf, his figure firſt, then his 


addreſs, his converſation, and even the 


characteriſtic paſſions that render him in- 
tereſting, are all inſtantly probed and 
examined with a critical exactneſs:— a 
ſingle attitude, marks him for a man of 
faſhion; — an expreſſion, diſtinguiſhes him 
to be a lover z—a glance from his eye, 
diſcovers his ſenſibility, or his folly ! 
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Under this examination, every young 
man muſt paſs before the ſevere tribunal 
of female vivacity ;—a tribunal, from 
whence there lies no appeal ! 


Indeed, it is not ſo with ns ;—we 
really take every woman by one favour- 
able impreſſion:—if we ever ſtop to 
judge about them, we pay a haif-careful 
regard to their complexion,—more to 
their countenance,—a great deal to their 
dreſs, —and beyond all to their figure: 

—if all theſe unite in an agreeable tout 
_ enſemble, we are pleaſed, grow atten- 
tive; and if politely received -ruſn into 
aſſiduity; admire; and if once heard, 
irrecoverably love 


Oh human nature! What ſtrange fan- 
taſms of fortune lead our weak hearts, 
and ſhackle our imaginations ! But all 
thanks to thee for theſe charmingly de- 
luſive prejudices We live in a world 
ol prejudices ;—We attach, unite, and 


live, 
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live, and love, by prejudice!—And 
were it not ſo, we ſhould be overwhelmed 
by the toils of labour, the cares of 
domeſtic life, and the unceaſing vigi- 
lance of anxiety !—But theſe are all 
meliorated into the common maſs of 
human events, by the kind commerce 


of conjugal affection, and the ebullitions 
of parental love! 


I am led into theſe reſlections by a 
viſit which, during the void my mind 
underwent at this period, I paid to Mrs. 
Darmer; I found one of the Miſs Bar- 
clays with her, writing at a table ncar 
the window, . 


Mrs. Darmer was an enthuſiaſt ; very 
ſtrong in her likes and diflikes ; and re- 
membering the manner in which ſhe had 
left my brother's houſe, I had the curioſity 
to ſee how I ſhould be received. 


The moment I made my appearance, 
| ſhe held up both her fat arms, and ex- 
FT claimed 
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claimed loud encugh to make the houſe 
ring, Lord God! What is it you? 

| Or is it your ghoſt ?** To ſuch an accoſt, 
1 a reply is needleſs—ſhe made too much 
118 noiſe herſelf to hear me.——I took a chair. 


=: « Well, Sir, and pray how comes it 
| we have not ſeen you ſo long? Some 
1 lady, I ſuppoſe, and a church, or a trip 

to Scotland, is in the wind.” 


1 l looked at Miſs Barclay, and made 
1 | her a bow from my chair ; & Ah,” 
| ſaid Mrs. Darmer, © there's a love affair 
there too ;—I don't know what's come 
5 to all the young folks, not I. I am afraid 

| it will prove an idle affair after all.” 


I hope not, madam,-—Mifſs Barclay has 
too much penetration, ſaid . 


14 ce Penetration! Ha! ha! Young wo- 
men in her ſphere of life muſt not ſtand 
j upon much penetration neither!“ 
| | - Surely, 


2 


or MR. BLENFIELD. 71 


Surely, ſaid I, there is a right of choice 
every where. Choice !—ha ! choice! 
—Yes, a fine thing indeed, to pick and 
chooſe; when its very well if any man 
will chooſe them!“ 


I don't doubt, whenever my couſin 
marries, the choice will be mutual, ſaid I. 


* Yes, perhaps it may; but I'd have 
her when ſhe has got a good offer, marry 
firſt, and chooſe, as you call it, after- 
wards.” 


Is the young lady given away then ? 


„ . 


e Pooh,” ſaid Mrs. Darmer, ©« why 
you are as much a boy as ever you was! 


The ſhort and the long of the matter 


is this,“ 


© Nay, pray now, ma'am,” 


ſaid Miſs Barclay, ſimpering and trying 
to look modeſt. 


2 | | cc My 
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2 My dear, there's no harm in telling 


your couſin: if you don't like to hear 
me talk about it, you may go up ſtairs.“ 
— Miſs Barclay thought the muſt go, — 


and when Mrs. D. and myſelf were 
alone, ſhe drew her chair to 'me, and 


hoping that nobody would come to in- 


terrupt us, ſaid ſhe would tell me the 


whole ſtory. 


“ Your couſin,” ſaid ſhe, “ has not 
had quite ſo much luck in her ſchool as 
might have been hoped for; but that's 
nothing to the purpoſe there is a child 
there of the name of Barns ; the family 
live in the neighbourhood, and being 
overfond of this child you ſee, very often 
ſent the young man to ſee it ; now we 
think that he has taken a liking to Sally; 
—and I have got a friend not far off to 
find out what the connections are; and 
Im told that the father has ſome place 
in the city, and can give all his children 
ſomething handſome z—now if ſo, this 

may 
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may be a good thing, —and this young 


man is the eldeſt ſon of fix; ſo that if 


he ſhould marry firſt, he may have a 


chance of faring a little matter better 


than the reſt.” 


. Pray, fad I, how old i is 950 young 
man? 


ec Why he's turned of nineteen; and 


that's all the better you know; becauſe 


if he marries ſoon it will kb him out 
of harm's way, you know, ch !”—pinch« 


ing me + mans upon the arm. 


And how do you know, faid . tan 
he likes her? 


% How he likes her Oh, I'll eaſily 
ſatisfy you on that ſcore,” returned ſhe ; 
—* It is not above three months ſince 
he firſt came there ;—he was then as 
aukward a booby as ever trod ſhoe- 

leather ;—made ſuch a ſtrange bow. 
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and bluſhed when he was ſpoke to,—and 
ſtood with his knees knocking together, 
and not knowing what to do with his 
hands ;—that the girls all laughed at 
him :—but Sally thought as they had got 
his ſiſter, they ought to be civil to him, 
and ſo they made him ſome tea, and 
talked to him, and once or twice ſet 
him to dancing, when the dancing- 
maſter came: till at length the young 
man grew ſo intimate, that he often 
made an errand to his little ſiſter twice 
in a day —oh, then there's another 
thing ; he has a ſort of a turn for poetry, 
and Sally having found it out, now and 
then calls upon him to read ſome of his 
writing ;—and he put the Country Mouſe 
and City Mouſe, the Fox and the Lion, 
and ſome other thing into verſes; and 
very often corrects ſomething ſpelt wrong 
in the children's ſamplers : and now, I 
aſſure you, he is ſo much improved, that 
his own mother ſaid, at the laſt public 
ball the children had, that ſhe believed 
they 
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they had educated Tom as much as the 
little girl.“ 


But what proof have you, ſaid I, of 
any attachment ? 


« Oh! why,” ſaid Mrs. Darmer, 
ce becauſe he comes there ſo often, and 
will fit by Sally, —and takesher by the 
hand, and fits with her hand in his, and 


all that.“ 
r Does his father know any | thing about 
7 it? ſaid I. 
d 
is „ Why it's time now,” ſaid Mrs. D: 
fe ce that he ſhould ;—and ſo I told Sally 
n, that they ſhould come to ſome explana- 
nd tion, —and if the match went on, I'd 
ng give her enough to buy her cloaths with,” 
hat Have you ſeen the young man? ſaid I. 
blic : 
ved E 2 | * Ne, 
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« Yes, I was there yeſterday even- 
ing,—and I ſaw that it was plain he liked 


her, —and when I ſaid ſo to him, he 


anſwered with very viſible feeling, that 


he could not ſay but that he did; and 


ſo I brought Sally away, and I have now 
been dictating to her 5 letter to 10 father, 


as coming from me.“ 


Well, madam, ſaid I, an affair of this 


kind cannot be in better hands: I am 
afraid the young man's father will ſee 


through it. 


e See through what?“ ſhe exclaimed 
quickly. « Am I doing any thing 


wrong? Here's a young man in love with 


a girl, and the girl wants a huſband; in 


the name of Godis it not charity to bring 
them together?“ 


Here my fair couſin entered, and gave 


Mrs. Darmer the letter, which the ſeemed 


at firſt to be inclined I ſhould ſce; but 
tcaring 


— — a2 
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fearing any criticiſm or obſervation, 


haſtily ſigned it, and returned it; and 1 
ſaw it ſoon after diſpatched by a ſervant 
from the door. | 


God ſpeed the plough, ſaid I, 

« Ah, I can ſee a little that you don't 
like it now,” ſaid Mrs. Darmer :—© I 
don't know what you would be at ;—1I 
have known the time when you would 


have helped on ſuch. a matter as this; 


but young men have ſo much hypocriſy 
about them in their conduct to women, 


that I never rightly underſtand them, and 


I doubt whether any of them are to be 
truſted ; not even a huſband,” 


That's a doctrine my couſin may ſuffer 
by, ſaid I, 


Not at all; it's right ſhe ſhould be 


told what ſhe's to expect.“ 


E 3 But, 


* 
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But, faid I, ſhe is now beginning her 
confidence, and that with a young man 


ce Not a bit leſs able to keep it than 


yourſelf,” ſaid ſhe. 


It may be fo, ſaid I, but if all young 
men are hypocriies.to the women, how 
comes it you did not adviſe my couſin 
not to liſten to their hypocriſy ? 


« Becauſe he is too young to have 
any,” ſaid ſhe, 


Then, ſaid I, you mean that experi- 
ence and hypocriſy are the ſame thing. 


« Experience in the world,“ ſaid Mrs. 
Darmer, * is a fine word; but it's no- 
thing elſe than flattery—and that you all 
ſtudy to deceive by, as ſoon as you grow 


a little older.” 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps it may be ſo, ſaid I, and my 

fair couſin here is juſt about my age, 
and may therefore be . to under - | 
ſtand it as well, at lealt 


4:0 What ts aa D'ye think ſhe 
has been artful; and that the young man 
don't love !?—— 


He may fancy that he does, —and if 
he marries and continues in the fancy, 
it will be all very well —. 


Fou're exceedingly uncivil, Sir,” 
ſaid ſhe——. 


Pardon me, returned I, argument 
often introduces implications, that were 
never meant to be conveyed. 


« Oh how I hate young men,” ſaid 
ſhe; © they are ſo vain of their own 
knowledge.—I remember them very 
different; humble and unaſſuming ; and 


E 4 | always 
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always ready to join in your opinion; 
but now they are the firſt beings of the 
earth; and loſe themſelves in their own 
| vanity :—ſach an age for young men as 
i never was known.” 


wi. I thanked her for her good opinion. 
|}  — Miſs Barclay had refolved to be ſilent 
till I was gone.—Mrs, Darmer had a 
yolubility that would have out-vied Mr, 
Dunning himfelf;—ſhe had a ſtrong, 
uncultivated imagination: - many ſenti- 
Ill! | ments on every ſubje& ; never ſpared a 
| ſreedom of expreſſion, nor repetitions 
which ſhe thought could enforce her 
1095 argument: ſhe was haſty in reply; and 
| as ſanguine in every ſcheme. 


She ſaid: ſhe held it as an invariable 

1 maxim, that no men were ever in love 
1 after twenty; they then became men of 
| the world, and deſpiſed it. It was a 
fooliſh phraſe that young ladies were fond 

of, becauſe they looked forward to ma- 

trimony, 


; 
8 
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trimony, and generally hoped to marry 
the man of their heart; but the difficulty 


Was to find him, and when found, how 


to ſecure his fidelity.“ 


Look among our friends, ſaid I, and 
you will find that your opinions muſt 
yield to contrary inſtances. Social life 


« Social life !” exclaimed ſhe z * dear 
Sir, you are yet to learn, that we know 
very little of our own families, much leſs 
of our friends : what do you know of 
people by a tea viſit, or a card party ? 
— Social lite, indeed, there is none.— 
Beſides, are not ninety-nine out of an 
hundred matches made, becauſe, by ſome 
way or other, the parties are to be bet- 
tcred in their tortunes ? If it was not fo, 
they had better remain ſingle,” 


Do you think then, faid I, that love 
never ſubſiſts between a man and his 
wife ? 


L. 5 ee 
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cc No, Sir, it's duty; which you men 
expect from us, — and duty never was the 


mother of love, ſince the world began.“ 


It was time for me to withdraw: — 
Miſs Barclay did not ſeem to covet my 
company longer, by the pleaſure which 
returned upon her grave countenance, 
as I roſe to depart - and wiſhing a fa- 
vourable iſſue to the affair, I was by no 
means unhappy to be releaſed from a 
converſation ſo replete with the low and 
unwarrantable contempt with which Mrs. 
Darmer had accuſtomed herſelf to treat 
every ſubject of either honor or regard. 


C HA. 
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CHAP, VI. 


Tux only pleaſure which I was now 
capable of enjoying, was that of com- 
municating my admiration of Miſs Cleav- 
land to my brother and ſiſter; they 
could enter into my feelings, and give 
me credit for the ſincerity of my par- 
tiality ; while, at the ſame time, they 
cautioned me at too haſtily forming my 
-mind into an attachment that might not 
exiſt in my heart. | 


While I was converſing and trying to 
extend this pleaſing ſubje&, Mrs. Man- 
ſell was announced; to myaſtoniſhment, 
and not a little to my confuſion, Miſs 
Cleavland herſelf accompanied her friend. 
Mrs. Manſell introduced her with ker 

E 6 ulual 
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uſual affability, as an old acquaintance, 
and the converſation became general; 
my impreſſions, which I could not ſur- 
mount, kept me filent : I felt my admi- 
ration encreaſe, but I knew that I mult 
conceal my ſenſations, to avoid the danger 
of a too early declaration: the evening 
was divided between philoſophy, letters, 
and religion, in all which Miſs Cleav- 
land did honor to her ſex. 


—— — — IDC AA e 2 r 
* BY — N. 32 - 


It was at-this very period, and from 
the lips of this lady, that I firſt learnt 
the incumbent duty of every one to ſettle, 
at a competent age, the leading prin- 
-Cclples of his mind ;—here I learnt the 
b excellence of {elf-examination, and the 
1 beauty of preſerving a virtuous reſolution. 


I was aſtoniſhed at what T heard; but 
my aſtoniſhment produced deſpair ;—fo 
| much excellence, ſaid I, can never be 
reſerved for me— I muſt yield to diſap- 
pointment! e 
41 1 | No 
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No communication is ſo inſinuating as 
an examination of our opinions with a 
party whom we love: — ſentiments flow- 
ing from genuine, uncorrupted fimpli- 
city; an energy to ſupport them; a fer- 
tility of argument, and a ready reply, arg 
all perſuaſive teachers of the be/le paſſion. 


We united in diſapproving the rigidity 
of thoſe who judge ill of every other 
maxim than their own. It is ſtrange 
to obſerve,” ſaid Miſs Cleavland, © how . 
much the vain prejudice of ſelf-eftimation 
veils our candour in the judgment of ob- 
jeas, which differ only in the light they 
are viewed in!” 


2 True,“ ſaid my ſiſter; * and one 
ſhould think that ſincerity of judgment 
will always ſupport its own intrinſic va- 
lue.“ 


| 4 But the difficulty,“ ſaid my brother, 
« js to find out what is ſincere.” I could 
| prove 
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: prove what is ſo, thought I, if I dared. 


© But there are ſtrange cauſes in the 
world,” added he, “that ſeem to juſtify 
all our diverſities of opinion, and all our 
partialities.“ 


« I apprehend,” ſaid Miſs Cleavland, 
te that one great caule of our diverſities 


of opinion, is our iguoratice; aud that 


our warm defence oi one we adopt, 


ariſes from our preſumption in attempt- 


ing to fathom what was never meant to 
be diſcloſed; but we are ſuffered to know 
cnough to lead our allow judgments 


into right action.“ 


Every body were charmed as much as 
myſelf, Mrs. Manſell looked at her 


watch: they were dreſſed for an aſſem- 


bly ; I attended them to their coach. 


I need not comment on, or declare 
the ſatisfaction I felt at diſcovering new 
traits ſo pleaſing in the woman who 1 

might 


0 


OF MR. BLENFIELD. 87 


might freely ſay had won upon my heart. 


need not ſuggeſt to the intelligent 
reader, that Miſs Cleavland and her per- 
fections were the only ſubjects that occu- 
pied the reſt of the evening. My bro- 
ther always took a warm intereſt in my 
affairs, and my ſiſter delighted to hear 
me expreſs the energy I felt in my attach- 
ments. But the courteous reader wants 


relaxation : if he has travelled with me 


thus far, his patience heaps upon me 
many obligations. As to the picture I 
have hitherto given of myſelf, I truſt it 
to the reader's candour; if he is a con- 


noiſſeur, its failings will appear firſt : in 


what light he will condeſcend to view me, 
I am at a loſs to judge ;—if he has found 
me vain, fond of levity, or iraſcible, I 
appeal, that theſe are not the characteriſ- 
tic features of ſervility, ingratitude, or 
ingeneroſity. 


Perhaps tlie greateſt difficulty in life 
is, to guard againſt pride and littleneſs: 
men 
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men are often thrown into ſcenes, into 


converſations, and circumitances, which 
put their conduct to the proof; ſome 
ſtratagem becomes neceſlary to clear 
their eſcape; ſome falſehood to procure 
an end; ſome violation to be rich. To 
be ſuperior to vices, to follies, and mean 
artifices to be too warm to countenance 
acts of oppreſſion, inhumanity, or diſ- 
honor —is the only becoming pride of 


human nature, or rather, the juſt emu- 


lation to which all men ſhould aſpire. 


But how much eaſier is it to preſcribe 
a rule than to follow it! 


Among my aſſociates I have found ſin- 
cere, not falſe friends ; I have learnt that 
mental and perſonal endowments are not 
the only ſecurities for domeſtic happineſs ; 
but that temper, confidence, and fidelity, 
muſt all unite in the concord of conjugal 
happineſs. If I have found theſe, let me 


anticipate 
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anticipate the hope of one day claſping 
them as my own: let me now arrive, by 
fond anticipation, at that hour, when 
life alone begins to have its value! 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, VIL 


WI ILE I reflected on my proſpect 
of happineſs with Miſs Cleavland, I felt 
that the Harley's kept faſt hold of me. I 
ſtrove to ſhake off, though I could not 
recollect the ieait grounds of obligation: 
my attentions had been thoſe only of po- 
liteneſs ; and I gratiſied myſelf with re- 
calling to my remembrance ſeveral in- 
ſtances of inſenſibility to Miſs Harley's 
notice of me; but, at length, a conſci- 
ouſneſs of ſomething I could not deſcribe, 
ſeemed to eſtabliſh a ſort of claim, which 
became irkſome ; and though, in reality, 
there was none, yet, by following up the 
ſuggeition, my fears created that from 


which all the world would have abſolved 
me, 


I had 
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I had, nevertheleſs, itrength of judge- 
ment ſufficient to render me more cau- 
tious in my attentions ; and, as I found 
my growing partiality for Miſs Cleavland 
fait approaching to an irreſiſtable attach- 
ment, I determined not to check its pro- 
greſs, but to ſeek new opportunities for 
intercourſe, and new ſources of aſliduity, 
that I might the ſooner attain a reaſon- 
able plea for explaining the ſituatioh of 
my mind, | 


Mrs. Manſell's door was always open 
to me; and ſhe favoured my views, by 
frequent invitations of her friend, 


Miſs Cleavland's figure and manner, 
and accompliſhments, as they appeared 
the laſt time we met at my brother's, had 
ever ſince conſtantly filled my imagina- 
tion; I recollected, and dwelt with a 
weak rapture on every thing ſhe had 
ſaid ; gathered up with tender care every 
opinion ſhe had ſcattered ; examined 

| them, 
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them, and aſcribed a value not only to 
them, but to the very language with 
which they were uttered ; I could think 
on no other ſubject, and talk of no other 
theme—all was Miſs Cleavland. My 
brother laughed at me. I made no delay 
to force another interview, by an unin- 
vited call on the Manſells :—the whole 
party were gone to the opera, 


I walked muſingly into the park, con- 
triving ſome excuſe for the next day, as 
I was fearful that ſhe ſhould leave Lon- 
don before I might have the ſatisfaction 
of ſeeing her again. I failed in every 
plan; I grew out of temper with myſelf, 


and therefore, for the preſent, I reſolved 


to diſmiſs the ſubject. 


It was bright moonlight, and the even- 
ing {till and ſerene; J had reached the 
gate that turns into the palace, when I 
was met by a * of ſparkling eyes, that 

: diſperſed 
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diſperſed all my refleion.—<* Good 
night, Mr. Philoſopher :”? ſaid ſhe, 


Vive la joie, ſaid I. Vou have rob- 
bed heaven of two of its brighteſt plan- 
nets. | | 


« Perhaps you may be miſtaken, 
8 


Thoſe penetrating eyes, ſaid I, muſt 
ſpring from an animated mind. 


There are ſome men,” returned ſhe, 
& who always have a ſcore of old com- 
pliments, which they deal out to every 


woman they meet. I thought you had 


not been one of thoſe. I could find in 
my heart to leave you this moment, were 
it not for ſome advice I can give you on 
the ſubject.” 


I ſaid, I was all impatience. 


6c Nay, 
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« Nay, Sir, if you talk ſuch nonſenſe, | 
I am gone. None of you,” continued 


ſhe, © ſeem to conſider that wwe anticipate 
all the flattery which you make a practice 


of uttering on every occaſion ; by prac- 
tice its charm is loſt; we don't hear 
it; our frequent returns of paſſion and 
emotion, and the only kind of books we 
read, and the variety of characters we 


converſe with, render us very indifferent 


to compliment, and make us far better 
judges of men, than they conceive, or 
than they are of themſelves. 


I was amazed.—She proceeded. 


« Conſider, Sir, we ſee them in their 
moſt unguarded moments, when they are 
hurried into ardours they cannot ſtrive to 
ſuppreſs; we then mark the difference 
between the gentleman and 'the mere 
man : they think they muſt addreſs in 
fine ſpeeches, but they only render them- 
ſelves thereby contemptible. Animation, 
and brilliancy, and all this jargon, may 

: ſound 


** 
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found well enough in the ear of an inno- 


cent girl, who, like a blind perſon re- 
ſtored to ſight, is caught by all the 


gaudy colours the beholds.” 


Charming charming —exclaimed J. 


ce Nay, Sir,“ returned ſhe, “ if you 


will perſiſt ey 


Indeed, Madam, faid I, I muſt expreſs 
my opinion alſo.—I never faid an inſin- 
cere thing to a woman in my life; and 
your open frankneſs would ill inſpire flat- 
tery. I ſpeak my own mind zl hope 
you have not found me off my guard ? 
„Off your guard? Ha! ha!—you 
ſympathetic gentlemen ſhould never be 
off your guard when you meet with a 
fille de joie.“ 


But cautious men, Madam, are moſt- 
ly hypocrites. If I were too cautious, I 


g mould 
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ſhould fay little, and place leſs confidence 


in my , 


« Confidence, indeed !— ſhall ſet you 
down for a novice !” 


Thank you, faid I; that is a very ho- 
2rable character. 


Then let me tell you,” reſumed ſhe. 
9 * e that there is no confidence to 
placed in a woman you meet with by 
2 abeident, who on to be + ron for be- 
ing looked at. 


If ſo, you muſt allow that nonſenſe is 
e only ſubje& fit for us. If I muſt not 
ard ſympathy and confidence, I muſt 
have recourſe to the weather—and that 
you are a fine woman, and that I Jong 
to bave more of your company, all which 
you know already, 


. 
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By this time we were arrived at Ben- 
net- ſtreet. But, after all,“ ſaid ſhe, 


I am a very miſerable creature: you 


ſeem to be a gentleman—my lodgings 
are at hand—yill you go in, and 18 


to my ſtory! 1 


I heſitated—a thouſand objections 
ſtarted in my mind: an appearance of 
infidelity might ſhake my credit for ever 
with thoſe whom 1 wiſhed to love :—1 
conſidered for a moment; if this woman 
is unhappy, it is a duty to be her friend; 
—pcrhaps too I may recover her from 
her wretched condition of life :—af ſhe. 
is an impoſtor, I will try my own honor. 


We entered a neat apartment, where 
having ſat down, ſhe hoped that I would 
be inclined to ſerve her. 


I promiſed all my exertion ; her per- 
ſon intereſted my admiration, but the 
. concern 


't 
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concern which hung upon her brow ſub- 


duced every ſenſe of paſſion. 


She ſaid, that exerciſe kept up her 
ſpirits, but that ſhe never returned home 
but the. ſilence of the houſe depreſſed 
her into the keeneſt reflections: our 
repartee and raillery, Sir, is ſoon worn 
out; we talk with a momentary flaſh, 
that is exhauſted at once; if I judge 
rightly, you are no er to ſympathy 
or compaſſion.” 


Perhaps your ſtory, which F am now 
more and more anxious to hear, may 
prove it : let me, however, promiſe that 
you ſhall not find me Ty of your 
confidence. 


« Oh, Sir,” reſumed ſhe, * when I 
have thus run riot upon myſelf, when 1 
recur to my ſituation, and compare it to 
what it was, my heart bleeds.” 


She 
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She leaned upon her hand—and at 

laſt raiſing her head, and looking to- 

, wards me,—** I know you will excuſe 

my weakneſs !'—She wiped away her 

_ tears, Her eye was caught by my ſhirt- 

pin.—** That would pleaſe me,” ſaid ſhe, 

« will you part with it?“ With any 

thing elſe rather, replied L—< But, in 

ſerious truth,“ ſaid ſhe, © I have ſet my 
mind upon it. So have I, ſaid I. 


ce It is ſome lady's hair I ſuppoſe—and 
given you with a kiſs?“ —1 could have 
ſmiled, but the recollection of that mo- 
ment in which I received it from Miſs 
Winter, and now the only relick which 
I had cheriſhed of her memory, ſoftened 


my heart, and made me forget all the 
world beſides ! 


« Can ſuch a trifle as that be dear to 
you?“ — Les, very dear, ſaid I. 5 
« Oh,” exclaimed ſhe, claſping both 
her hands ce what ſuperior pleaſures 

ps have | 


—— — 
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have thoſe innocent girls, who know the 
purity of an attachment, all the ſoftneſs 
of fond affection, without its dangers !— 
I have known the ſatisfactions of thoſe 
moments, and I live to repent the loſs 
of them. My father was à farmer in 


Surry, not many miles from London ; 


and having entertained a diſtant hope of 
marrying me to the fon of an attorney, 
who was town-clerk of the next-borough, 
I was put to a-ſchool, where every care 
was taken of my education, far beyond 
my father's ſtation in lite. 


« At the laſt general election, I was 
brought from ſchool, to accompany my 
father and mother to this gentleman's 
houſe, to ſee the humours of the people: 
a young man, lively, and well drefled, 
took his ſtand near me at the window; 
and as I was then feventeen, was un- 
fortunately grown near enough to the 
woman to attract his notice. While the 
young man, at whoſe houſe we were' 


I aſſembled, 


* 
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aſſembled, was engaged in the bultle of 
the day, this gentleman, who was his 
intimate friend, took upon him to do the 
| honors of his houſe ; and every body 
but myſelf then ſaw that his attentions 
to me were very particular : my father 
very often took occaſion to draw him 
away to ſome other part of the room, 
but it ſerved only to encreaſe his deſire 
to return to me again. He very eaſily 
found out who we were, and on the fol- 
lowing day came over to our farm, under 
the uſual pretence of hoping that we got 
home ſafe. —Such attentions as 1 had 
never been yet accuſtomed” to receive, 
were the firſt motives that led me to in- 
vent frequent errands to the town, under 
the hope of meeting with this man, 
whom I could not doubt was in love 
with me: but in the midſt of my ex- 
peQtations, my good mother was ſeized 
with a violent fever, which confined me 
to her bed-ſide for a month; and I was 
found ſo uſeful in the family that it was 
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determined I ſhould, from that time, live 


wholly at home. 


« During this confinement, I often 
ſaw my admirer, prowling ſlowly about 
the village, and peering over the hedge 
into our garden, and trying to diſcover 
me at ſome of the windows ; but I never 
could catch his eye. My mother often 


talked to me about never marrying 


young,-—and of being cautious who I 
encouraged, or liſtened to ; adding that 
ſhe knew a perſon, that ſhe ſhould not 
tell me of yet awhile, whom ſhe did not 
doubt I ſhould like very well. —l doubted 
not a moment, but that ſhe meant the 
gentleman who had been fo civil to me, 
and therefore frankly ſaid, that I knew 
who it was, and that I liked him vaſtly. 
My dear mother, full of anxiety and 
tenderneſs, aſked who I meant ; upon 
which I gave a deſcription of his perfon, 


which ſo ſurprized her, I feared that my 


mother would have fainted away. 
„IL was 
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« I was alarmed—and called to my 
father ;—he was in his fields ;—but ſhe 
recovered of herſelf ;—and as ſoon as ſhe 
had ſtrength, entreated me never to liſten 
to him again: for that he was not & 
| * | 


« I was ignorant and eredulous, —and 
inſenſible of my danger, I determined 
the next time I ſaw him to inſiſt on his 
not . near the houſe again. | 


elt was on a Sunday evening, when 
I remained fitting on a green bench, near 
the road, after my father and mother 
were gone in ;—it was moon- light ;— 
he came over a field that lies at the end 
of the village ;—T roſe to go into the 
houſe, but he caught me by the hand, 
and ſo earneſtly entreated to be heard, 
that I could not deny it; I could not 
help liſtening to the firſt profeſſions I 
had ever heard;—and I was then un- 
acquainted that they could ever be made 


F 4 without 
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without ſincerity : my delay brought out 
my father to ſeek for me, and not find- 
ing me on the bench, his fears and his 
iuſpicions made him violent ; and ſeeing 
me at a diſtance, walking with a ſtranger, 
he broke out into ſo loud a rage, that 
my lover had time only to fave himſelf 


by flight. 


“After this evening, a few ſtolen in- 
terviews filled me with every partiality ; 
and the ſatisfaction I felt in thoſe mo- 


ments, when no obſtacles were thought 


of, no difficulties propoſed, ſtill reſt with 


me as the happieſt of my life.“ 


To this I could bear ample teſtimony : 
the energy with which ſhe ſpoke charm- 


cd me, 


But —alas!“ continued ſhe, * there 
is a ſtrange tyrannic pride in men, that 
ſets them above control, when by ſome 
unguarded look or expreſſion, we let 

them 
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them into the ſecret, that they have 
gained our preference; they never feel 
for us what we feel for them. Five or 
fix months paſſed in this kind of ſtolen 
intercourſe—he knew in that ſpace of 
time, what were my uſual walks, my 
calls abroad, and the times when I was 
moſt frequently to be met with alone. 
J was returning home one evening, be- 
fore the duſk, when he ſaw me at a diſ- 
tance getting over a ſtile; he ran to- 
wards me, and in a violent manner, very 
unuſual to him, caught me by the, arm, 
and rudely prefled me to his lips ;—I 
was terrifted, —and endeavoured to diſ- 
engage mylelf ;—he ſwore Iſhould never 
leave him; and that he knew not how 
much he loved me; he feemed agitated 
by a thouſand frightful tumults ;—he 
ſaw that I was: alarmed, and entreated 
me to forgive him: — l ſaw no perſon to 
whom I could call for aſſiſtance, the 
place was half a mile from home ;—I_ 

| F 5 ſtruggled 
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ſtruggled againſt him ſome time, but his 
impatience ſurmounted every obſtacle !— 


What became of him I know not; 
I crept home, with no excuſe for my 
delay: my mother, in whom alone I 
could have confided, was the only perſon 
whoſe innocent mind debarred me from 
all communication; my father had a 
violent temper, which I ſuſpected would, 
on this occaſion, have become uncon- 
troled ; my brothers and filters were too 
young to be corrupted by their ſiſter's 
ſtory :—I wandered through the village 


for three days, frighted at every voice, 


id trembling at every eye.—I could 
not add to my own diſgrace, the crime 
of making their honeſt hearts bleed, with 
the ſtory of my diſhonor, and I knew, 
that by a ſudden flight, their ſuſpicions 
might be raiſed, that I had reſiſted their 
inclinations, and perhaps had married 
my ſeducer. | | 
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« Of the two evils, I choſe the latter, 
Think, Sir, what I endured, in a long 
journey on foot, made longer by chooſing 
the moſt private lanes, many miles about, 
that I might avoid the gaze of the world ! 
—When you ſee us laugh, and hear us 
chatter the nonſenſe that firſt attracts 
you, you little know the pangs we have 
ſuffered, or the miſery that has reduced 
us to this condition ! 


„ When I arrived in London, all 
ſtrange and aſtoniſhing as it appeared, 
my ſtrength and my courage failed me: 
had no channel by which I could pro- 
cure a proper lodging; evening was 
coming on, and my diſtreſſes ſeemed to 
encreaſe: at length I knocked at the door 
of a houſe where the word © lodgings” 
was written on the window ;—I was 
ſhewn into a ſmall room, where, ex- 
hauſted with fear and wretchedneſs, Iſunk 
down the bed, praying that I might never 
riſe again, 4 „ 
| F 6 <1 need 
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I need not tell you, that one un- 
happy ſtep is ſeldom unaccompanied : I 
was in London, without a purſuit; a 
ſtranger to the ariifices of the cunning 
and deceitful ;—and a ready prey to all 
who would offer me proteCtion :—the 
woman at whoſe houſe I had entered, 
ſecured what little money I had about 
me, and then artfully getting from me 
the truth of my ſituation, propoſed her- 
ſelf as the means of making my fortune, 
and by flattering my ſpirits, made me 
begin to think leſs ſeriouſly of the event 
which had happened. I cannot go 


| through the numberleſs intricacies, and 


unforeſeen miſeries, to which, from that 
time, I have fallen a deſerving victim: 
there is ſcarcely a ſcene of human diltreſs, 
to which I have not been eye-witnels, and 


in many of them a ſevere ſufferer ; but 
for ſome time paſt viciſſitude has ſtopped 


its courſe, and I have lived ſparingly 


upon the generoſity of a man with whom 


I aſſociated lor only two months, on 
whoſe 
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whoſe departure for America, I received 
a preſent of an hundred pounds.” 


Oh, how unfortunate, . cried. I, that 
ſuch a diſpoſition ſhould be loſt from 
your family! 
ee They would give all they are worth 
to find me,” ſaid ſhe, but I could not 
ſurvive the meeting 2 


If that is your only difficulty, let me 
perſuade you to try; nature may ſink at 
ſuch a moment, but it will revive to new 
and unknown delight! 


&« J once knew what filial affection 
was—but I am ſenſible of having loſt it,” 


It may be ſoon regained. _ 


Never, never! I can never do away 
the err my mother muſt have 
ſuffered; 
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ſuffered ;—and I could not bear my 
father's look. | 


As ſoon as they ſaw you, every frown 

would be cleared away ;—their joy at 
your return, would moſt likely touch 
them deeper than yourſelf, —She leant 
upon her hand, —— Suffer me, con- 
tinued TI, She raiſed her face, as if 
going to ſpeak ; I ſtopped, that I might 
not interrupt her ;—iſhe looked upward 
 —and ſunk back in her chair :—I was 
fearful ſhe might faint; I kept my eye 
upon her countenance, in which ſhe dif- 
covered the conflict between ſhame and 
reſolution.— (It is wonderful to ſee how 
much more fincerely people of lively 
tempers feel than others.) I began to 
be agitated half as much as herſelf, —I 
felt myſelf on the moment of faving a 
loſt creature from perdition : I could not 
reſtrain my tears. 


I walked 
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I walked haſtily acroſs the room. 
Good heaven! cried I, that ſuch a wo- 
man, formed for the happineſs of ſome 
worthy man, ſhould have been blighted 


by a foul viper !—— 


e Stay, Sir; you know not the whole 
of the ſtory of the man you are about 


to condemn ;—he was inflamed by more 


diſappointments than he received from 
my father; his own affairs. 


A poor juſtification ! thought I—— 
« But if I were to return,“ ſaid ſhe, © 1 
ſhould be 7 out among all who 
know me.“ 8 


Then, faid I, you may live at any | 
diſtance ;—once more to return to your 
parents, would render all their laſt days 


comfortable,——She ſhook her head. 


« You almoſt convert me;” faid ſhe. 
I have never until now met with one 
perſon 
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perſon to whom I could unfold my mind : 
J have no acquaintance with ſuch women 
28 myſelf; and the chief part of my time, 
which was not ſacrificed to the intereſt I 
was obliged to purſue, has been ſpent in 
painful reflection: but I cannot reſolve 
to return to my family if I thought 
they were endeavouring to find me, I 
| ſhould avoid them ;—and Altai Sir, let 


Pr 


us change the bee — 


| Never, madam, while I remain in your 
company ;—if I am diſmiſſed, I muſt fub- 
mit ; but whenever we meet again, I 
ſhall endeavour to influence- 


J am influenced, returned ſhe, but 
not perſuaded ; my fears — for ſuch a 
a moment 


| Are more in imagination than truth; 

ſaid 1 ;—humanity, virtue, honor, united 
to urge me not to yield up the glory of 
the purſuit ;but I had loſt the moment, 
in 
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in which ſhe was open to perſuaſion ;— 
ſhe was rouſed by my perſeverance, 
which unfortunately inflamed her oppo- 
ſite reſolution. She ſtarted, and roſe 
from her ſeat, & What have I done!“ 
cried ſhe wildly.— I took her hand. 
5 Sir, I have been led by degrees into 
an unguarded confidence, to one whom 
I thought was a gentleman ;—l charge 
you, upon the fidelity of that character, 
never to let one word that you have 
heard paſs your lips.“ —I conſidered; I 
was conſtrained to promiſe ; but as no 
other ſubje& could occupy us, I choſe. 
t3 withdraw, | 
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I RENEWED my viſit every evening, 

for ſome time, without being admitted; 
—I ſought hc: in the place where we 
had firſt met, but in vain: I had one 
evening walked the uſual round, when 
returning through St, James's ſtreet, I 
perceived a croud gathering round a 
| fruiterer's ſhop: although it was my 
general rule not to add to the number 
of gazers in a croud, curioſity led me 
to look into the ſhop, where I diſcovered 
a young man, with his hands claſped 
together, and exclaiming loud enough 
to attract the public notice, “ She is 
my own Sophia, my dear Sophia.”— 
The lady fat half fainting in a chair. 
ſhe ſeemed to reſemble the very woman 
for whom I was ſo much intereſted. I 


broke 
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broke through the croud, and having | 


found that my conjecture was right, pre- 


ſented myſelf before her: — ſhe ſtarted, 
and putting her hand upon my arm, 
hoped I would now be her friend. 


The young man, filled with horror at 
a ſeeming preference, fixed his eyes upon 
me with wild amazement and anger, 
and demanding who I was, in a tone 
of more firmneſs than at any other time 
I could have borne, began to ſhew him- 
ſelf more ſincerely the ſeducer, but ſtill 
the lover of his Sophia. He laboured 
for words,—his face was fluſhed with 


_ indignation, —he ſtamped on the floor, 


and with an air of right, ſuch as a man 
aſſumes who claims the ſole poſſeſſion of 
a woman's heart and perſon, required 
me to follow him into the back room. 


Sophia inſiſted on accompanying us ;— 


the people of the houſe were ſurpriſed 
by the ſcene, but made no oppolition,— 


The 
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The young gentleman ſunk into a 


chair, and for ſome time covered his 


face with his handkerchief :—Sophia told 


me, that ſhe had ſtopped at this ſhop 


about half an hour before to buy ſome 
fruit ;—that this young man ſtood for 


fome minutes at the window, and when 


ſhe was going out again into the ſtreet, 
he ruſhed upon her with the impetuoſity 


of a lion upon his prey, and before ſhe 
had time to fee his face, he threw his 
arms about her rapturouſly, and by his 
voice ſoon diſcovered to her that he was 
the perſon ſhe had deſcribed to me.—He 


roſe haſtily from his ſeat, when he heard 
that we were converling ; ; and coming 
up to me, 
ſaid he, © to reſiſt an inſult ;—1 have 
ſuffered much for this lady';;—I have 
fought her in vain ; ſince a long and 


painful abſence, accident has now brought 


us together, but it ſhall be no accident 
that ſhall ſeparate us: did you not find 
us in ſo ſtrange and ambiguous a mo- 

| ment, 


— 


«« I am not too weak,” 
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ment, it would be no time for parley ; 


but, Sir, I am fo nearly attached to her, 


— But, is ſhe married ? Are you her 

huſband ?*——We both anſwered in the 
negative, << Then, by all that is ſacred,” 
cried he, © all that is dear between 
man and womin, I have loved her, and 
will defend my love for her, by all the 
powers with which this arm is veſted.” 


I defired him to be pacified.—Sophia 
ſat down by him.—I propoſed that we 
N adjourn to her lodgings. ; 

S'death, 5 ſaid he, © are you ſo 
Wks Oh Sophia! Sophia But 
why do I complain? Sir, if you have 
dared ——? 


[ begged him to be paciſied, —and a 
few moments would clear away every | 
doubt. 


As ſoon as we were ſeated at Sophia's 
apartment, in Bennet ſtreet, -I related 
; to 


aid he. 
Sophia trembled—and burſt into 
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to him, in very few words, the ſubje& 


of the only interview which I had ever 


been honored with from Sophia. 


ce How did that interview happen?“ 
« By mere accident, — ſaid I. 


tears. 


Vexation flaſhed from his eyes ;—he 


| knew too well the conſequences of his 
own miſconduct to be wrong, in aſcribing 


to that cauſe the condition of Sophia's 
life, which he now clearly diſcovered. 
4 Oh, I am juſtly puniſhed ;”? ſaid he. — 
c J had hoped that what I have ſuffered 
in ſilence might have expiated the offence 
for which my heart hourly reproaches 


me, — but the ſting is ſharpened: —Oh, 


Sophia, while I have been torn with un- 
ceaſing remorſe, your breaſt——þut, 
perhaps, while I waſte the time thus, I 
am fitting with one whoſe paſſions have 
been allayed in that boſom, which con- 

; „ tains 
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tains a heart once devoted, in its days 
of innocence, . to ſuch a wretch as me. 
This ſatisfaction, Sir, I muſt at leaſt 


demand.” I afſured him, that 1 
knew nothing of Sophia, but the agony 


of a virtuous mind, ſtruggling with its 
own remorſe ; that I had endeavoured 
to perſuade her to return to her family, 
but which was a pleaſure reſerved for 


hn. : g | 3 


ce I will deem you then a gentleman,” 
ſaid he, © as ſuch let me hope to be 


excuſed, if my ſituation has thrown me 


into expreſſions, which, at another time, 
I ſhould be ſorry to have uttered.” 


He then declared that his name was 


Darmer.— 


Darmer ! interrupted I.—“ Ves, Sir, 
J loſt my father many years ago,. — was 
an only child; and have a mother living 


in this neighbourhood, whom I have 


not 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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not ſeen for years; for very ſhortly after 
my father” s death, ſome difficulties were 
ſtarted by her lawyers about a conſider- 
able part of my fortune, and which, by 
an artful conſtruction which the words 
of his will may bear, ſhe has appro- 


priated to herſelf what my father clearly 


deſigned to be my ſhare of his eſtates : 
but of this, no e ; El wy Sophia 
will divide the reſt 


« Oh, Mr. n exclaimed ſhe, 


85 your Sophia deſerves no generoſity 19» 


« If ſhe will forgive him, he may 
again hope for happineſs,” ſaid he, © I 
have made ſome addition to the little 
fortune I received, by one voyage to the 
Faſt-Indies, which will finiſh all the ex- 


tent of my ambition, Sophia ſhall 


never hear from my lips one word of diſ- 
content- or reproach ;—and if ſhe will 
now accept the heart as her own, which 
has never left her, we will requeſt your 

company, 
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company, Sir, to her father's houſe, 
where, with their bleſſing, we may be 
united for ever!“ 


© Generous Darmer,” exclaimed ſhe, 
full of tears and emotion ; © your Sophia 
will not heſitate to confeſs how much ſhe 
loved, and ſtill loves you !—But ſhe has 
nothing to offer you, but a heart already 
torn with the keeneſt reflections, and 


Darmer was impatient to give full vent 
to the ſenſations he felt, —he threw him- 
ſelf at her feet,—he preſſed her hand-to 
his lips, —and looking in her face,— 
« My loſt, my injured Sophia, again 
reſtored to my beating heart! He 
roſe from the ground, —and turning to- 
wards me, took me cordially by the 
hand, but was unable to ſpeak.— Sophia 
had come round to the place where we 
were ſtanding,—joy and tenderneſs gliſ- 
tening in her eye, ſhe leant upon his 
ſhoulder, and as her tace reclined, big 

n. 8 drops 
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drops ſtole inſenſibly upon our hands, 
We were all overpowered, —Darmer 
caught her to his heart —© My own 
Sophia!“ ſaid he, in trembling accents. 
| After ſome moments, in which I 

was a willing ſpectator of the tender con- 
flict between affection and remorſe, 1 
had the joy to ſee the latter predo- 
minate. We then ſettled the hour of 
our ſetting off on the next morning, and 
Darmer and myſelf left the poor — 
to her own reflections. 


The party filled a poſt-chaiſe ; we 
found Sophia ready at fix o'clock for the 
journey. It was a wedding-day to 
Darmer, but Sophia had ſome trials be- 
fore the ſun-ſhine of happineſs could 
dawn. The lot fell npon me to promote 
chearfulneſs; in which I was often in- 
terrupted by thoſe numberleſs little 
poignances which involuntarily burſt 
from them both. —If true remorſe ever 
darted its pangs into an honeſt heart, 
and 
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ſtill kept it alive to virtue, Darmer was 
the man who thus expiated his crime. 


Sophia's conflict was by far the moſt 


ſevere ;—her own errors, —her doubts of 


a kind reception,—her fears of the pro- 
poſed union being prevented, —and her 
inability to ſuſtain the reproaches ſhe 
expected, were ſufficient to have alarmed 
even an obdurate heart ;—but we found 
a few intervals when the beauties of 
nature and the charm of mutual tender- 
neſs alleviated her anxiety, 


It was early in the afternoon, when 
we arrived within fight of the houſe ;— 


Sophia's heart failed her ;—every object 


that we paſſed renewed ſome innocent 


paſtime ; ſome paſt pleaſure; ſome ſource 


of regret ;—and as we drove within view 
of the fatal ſpot—ſhe hid her face, with 
her hands claſped together ;—Darmer 
felt, but could ſay nothing for her com- 
fort, —There are times of diſtreſs, when 
little can be offered to ſoothe the mind! 

| „ At 
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it's all well, ben't it!“ 
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At length we entered a copſe, through 


a lane, which turning from the high 
road leads to the farm-houſe.—Juſt 


before we arrived at the yard-gate, it 


was agreed that Darmer and myſelf only 

ſhould alight.— Some of the country- 
men were gathering about the farm- yard, 
to ſee who ſhould come in a poſt chaiſe. 


An old man, who was employed as a 


locker, and had been upon the farm 


many years, remembered Sophia, and 
not ſuppreſſing his aſtoniſhment, haſtened 


before us into the houſe, calling out, 


« Here's Miſs Sophy come again! — Ah, 
what would my poor maſter have ſaid to 
this?“ Well, if ſhe be married to 
one of theſe gentlemen,” ſaid his wife, 


The noiſe had brought out the old 
lady from her parlour,—and ſeeing her 
daughter in the chaiſe, rnſhed paſt us to 


welcome her arrival ; Sophia alighted 


from 
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from the chaiſe in an inſtant, and almoſt 
before ſhe had quitted it, found herſelf 
in her mother's arms, No conception, 
no language, no deſcription, can ever 
give the moſt diſtant idea of the ſcene : 
it would be abſurd to attempt that 

| wherein Gothẽ himſelf would have failed 
Sophia was at length overwhelmed. — 
ce Support my child!“ ſaid her weeping 
mother, ſcarce able herſelf to call for our 
aſſiſtance. We conducted them into 
the parlour, where, after a ſhort time, I 
related the general ſtory of their prefent 
affairs, — The old lady had all the 
ſweetneſs of a Mrs. Shirley, with all her 
tenderneſs of diſpoſition : compaſſion: 
5 ſeemed to be a leading feature in her 
breaſt, and it brought along with it a 
fond mother's pardon for the indiſcretions 
of a darling child. We thought it 
might be prudent to leave them together, 
and having taken a ſhort circuit round 
the fields that lay contiguous to the houſe, 
we learnt from the old man, that Maſter 
G 3 Harland 
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Harland died about three months after 


Sophia went to London: and upon our 


return, we wanted no. teſtimonies to 


prove that this had been one of the | 


ſubjects which had engaged the attention 
of his widow and her daughter. 


Darmer grew impatient that the deſign 


of their viſit might be explained: —he 
endeavoured to addreſs Mrs, Harland 
himſelf, ——* May I hope, madam,” 


{xid he, © tobe conſidered as the ſincere _ 


lover of your daughter ?—I cannot ſo 
freely—ſay—what my heart - dictates 
on this occaſion, —impute it, I beſeech 
you, to the anxiety I feel, till I am 
honored with your blefling.” 


Mrs. Harland was filent,—ſhe fixed 
her eyes on the ground ;—Sophia's. fine 
face was overflowed ;—we waited in ex- 
. peQation of an anſwer ;—I would have 
ventured ſomething in Darmer's favor, 

but 


* 
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but I had too lately experienced the 
danger of preventing a reply. 


«© What would my dear huſband have 
faid, in this trying moment ? I was never 
much averſe to your attentions to my 
girl, but“ —ſhe ſobbed aloud ;—and 
taking her. daughter's hand, and bathing 
it in her tears. —“ I hope you dcicrve 
her, Mr. Darmer ;—ſhe was a good | 
girl, tilk——" 


«© Spare me, madam,” cried Darmer, 


* ſhe is {till good.“ 


« And now you have brought her 
home, it is only to carry her away again. 
—You'mult not, indeed you muſt not. 
have none of my children left but 
her, and my firſt friend is gone too, to 
ſhew us the way.” 


Suffer me, ſaid I, as a friend to all 
parties, to propoſe a way of making you 
G4 all 
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all happy ;—Mr. Darmer's intentions 
are truly honorable ; make him the man 
he anxiouſly defires to be, in making 
him your ſon, and as long and as often 
as his affairs will permit his abſence from 
London, they will ſtay and contribute 
to your comlort, by their own happineſs. 


Mrs. Harland felt like a mother, mif- 
truſtful of a man who had rifled the 
honor of her child, —but ſhe reflected 
alſo as a woman, and nouriſhed the hope 
that dweils upon unlimited confidence, 
% And will you make her a good hul- 
band?“ ſaid ſhe, That he will, ſaid I; 
1 would offer to be a bondſman that he 
Will. 


« And what,” ſaid ſhe, does my 
Sophia ſay to all this? Does the * in 
this requeſt ?” ? 


« ] cannot deny it,” ſaid the daughter. 


The 
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The old lady pauſed for ſome jainutes; 
but at length, while the tears fell from 
her eyes, and her boſom heaved with 
nature's unaffected tenderneſs, ſhe united 
both their hands, and caſting up to 
heaven a look that was the effort of piety 
alone God bleſs my children!“ ſaid 
ſhe—and ſunk back into her chair. 


I was melted into a child's weakneſs; 


I ſhould elſe have been unfit for ſuch 
a ſcene, —nay more, unfit for humanity : 
but to be a ſpeQator of ſuch a ſcene, 
was to enjoy a luxury of ſoul, which no. 
affluence could purchaſe, nor ſplendor. 
outvie! 


We paſſed the reſt of the evening in 
domeſtic converſation; in diſcuſſing the 
ſubject of the wedding, which after 1 
had contributed a little to overturn a 
few obſtacles, was agreed upon for the 
following day. Mrs. Harland ſent for a 
perſon in the village, whom her huſband 

G 5 had 
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had left joint executor with herſelf,— 
and having communicated to him the 
intended marriage, —he exprefſed his 
diſapprobation, in terms ſo inhuman and 
unpoliſhed, that I had ſome difficulty to 
keep Darmer from exerting himſelf ;— 
he ſaid, * that to give a ſanction to ſuch 
a wedding, was as good as to encourage 
a couple of young ſinners in the road 
to hell; —whereas they ought to be let 
go to their own deſolation.” — But old 
Harland had never altered his will, and 
Sophia being the only child that remain- 
ed alive, became ſole heireſs of the farm 


and lands adjoining, after the deceaſe of 5 
her mother. 


Early on the following day, Darmer 
went to the neighbouring town, to pro- 
cure the uſual licence, and to ſettle every 
preparation at the church, where we all 
aſſembled ſoon after; and where I hope 
that the office I then took upon me, has 
been the means of mutual happineſs to 
all parties, 4 

The 
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The neus of the wedding ſoon ſpread 
through the village, and when we re- 
turned home, we were met by a party 
of the country people, who began to 
hallow the nuptials with garlands and 
country-ſports. It would have grati- 
fied me to have mingled in their dances, 
and to have ſeen the innocent mirth of 
hilarity and good-will, -but my own 
affairs demanded my return; —— I em- 
braced my friend Darmer and his wife, 
who now wore the ſmile of conſcious 
ſatisfaction ; and paying due reſpect to 
her worthy mother, I tore myſelf away 
from a circle, which would have taught 
me juſtly to deſpiſe the buſy hum of 
men, who reje& the charms of nature 
for pomp, artifice, and wealth ! 


How truly does the author of Julia 
de Roubigne aſſert, that the tie which 
« binds the happy, is dear; but that 
_ « which links the unfortunate, is ten- 
« derneſs unutterable.“ 


G6 1 


Sh. 
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CHAP. X. 


I NEED not engage the reader with 
my reflections, during my journey to 


town. hat l ſhould meet with a woman 


of ſuch a diſpoſition, in ſuch a walk of 
life, in ſuch a frame of mind ;—that ſhe 
ſhould at length put upon me an office 
the moſt honorable and intereſting ; and 
that the ſon of a woman, whoſe man- 
ners and conduct I had always deſpiſed, 


ſhould be the object of all our attention 


Such leading features were occupation 
enough for a day's journey; but I was 
allo eager to advance my own progrels, 
and ſeemed to feel myſelf mortified, at 


being made a confident in. every one's 


affairs, but my own.—lt was ſeldom. I 
could challenge many vague moments, 
but now I was overburdened with 

| | thought ; 
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thought; all concentring in the leading 
wiſhof my mind, the grand project of being 
once the poſſeſſor of an amiable heart, 
that could freely acknowledge that it 
loved me; the fond maſter of a little 
circle z the father of a riſing family! 


I counted over my little fortune, and 
built upon my expectations; —with mo- 
derate ideas, I had no cauſe to tremble at 
its inſufficiency, but I lamented the flow 
progreſs by which all theſe affairs are 
brought to a favorable iflue. Beſides, 
Miſs Cleavland moved in a circle, where 
intereſt could not induce her friends to 
haſten an attachment, for the ſake of 
intereſt, or even rank, and I had nothing 
to offer, which could induce them to 
give me a preference.—Involuntarily I 
recurred back to the happineſs with which 
I was once entruſted, by the firſt miſtreſs 
of my heart—ſtill tranſcendent in mind, 
in perſon, in all the benign dignity of 
woman |—PFor a moment I was guilty of 

15 a ſigh, 


ox} 
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a ſigh, which told me to ſtifle the mur- 
mur of weak human nature — When 
ſhe left this tranſient ſcene, all other 
women became equal in my mind; but 
its indifference was like the clouds of a 
ſummer's-day, which ſerve only to re- 


freſh the beauties of the landſcape. 


In early life, every charm is new; the 
face of nature is cloathed in ſmiles; but 
as life grows on, theſe bloſſoms change, 
the fruit becomes common, and dege- 
neracy palls the taſte But we owe this 
to ourſelves, not to any fault in nature; 
for we have ourſelves corrupted the de- 
light, the ſpirit, the true religion of the 
heart to enjoy it !—The loſs of friends, 
the frauds of intereſt, the contumely of 
pride, the inſolence of rank and power, 
and © the thouſand natural ſhocks that 
&« fleſh is heir to,”—all tend, in accu- 
mulated ſucceſſion, to ſhut out from our 
hearts, that noble and virtuous anima- 
tion, which invigorates the morning of 

our 
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our days ;—too ſoon we learn to call 
that enthuſiaſm, which once was virtue; 
to chide our energies ; and reprove our 
generous zeal, as haſty and miſguided 
paſſion : and at length, learn to ſcoff at 
the chief bleſſings of life, becauſe our 
own inconſtancy will not ſuffer us to 
reliſh them ! 


Theſe buſy refleQions, ſerved*but to 
convince me, that unleſs I could ſoon 
effect the firſt object of my mind, it 
was moſt probable that I ſhould add 
to the number of thoſe whoſe tempers I 
have deſcribed. All my friends united 
in the wiſh that I ſhould marry, and took 
the pains very ſeriouſly to recommend 
objects; but I remarked, that to a man 
the leaſt acquainted with the world, this 
method is the moſt certain to keep him 
ſingle: — a choice muſt be ſpontaneous 
. and free, 


My 


do); | 
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My female acquaintance was tolerably 
extenſive ;—my freedom of manners led 
me always to eaſy intimacies ; and my 
temper formed itſelf into a love of that 
ſpirit of converſation, which always per⸗ 
vades the conſpicuous gaicty of female. 


life. 


If I could have preſumed upon the few 
opportunities which had been' offered me, . 
of meeting Miſs Cleavland, I could not 

have choſen a time in which my feelings - 
would have intereſted me more in the 


_ Progreſs of a declaration :—but I con- 


ſidered how little I yet knew of her; 
connections are not the only thing to be 
ſought, there is a certain uniſon of con- 
duct and ſentiment, which alone can 
render home faſcinating, and enliven the 
hours of ſtill and calm affection. 


My ſiſter informed me, that all the 
Cleavland family were in town, but that 


the Manſells were very ſhortly going 


abroad ; 
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abroad :—two very intereſting articles of 
intelligence to me, which it was neceſſary 
to improve to my advantage. 


The intimacy which had ſo long ſub- 
ſiſted between thoſe families, contributed 
to eſtabliſh a pleaſing familiarity between 
the Cleavlands and my brother and ſiſter, 
and having all ſo often met together, 
the circle ſeemed to imbibe. a mutual 
friendſhip for each other, which I took 
every method to promote, It was not 
long before we were all united by thoſe 
| ſocial ties which bind the union of friend- 

ſhip,—my father's family were gradually 
interwoven,—and I looked on and be- 
held the promiſing glory of all my hopes. 


We found the Cleavlands, on a nearer 
view, to be guided more by elegance 
than high faſhion ;—their pleaſures were 
thoſe of virtuous taſte, and an extenſive 
acquaintance had rendered them, with a 
careful education, generally affable and 

polite : 
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polite : my attentions inſenſibly in- 
_ creaſed ; I was elated at ſecuring an in- 
timacy, and left I ſhould run too faſt in 
my career, my brother often put a bar 
in the way of ſome engagement, ſome 
party, or ſome unthinking ſcheme, into 
which my vanity enſnared me. 


A deſire to pleaſe, numerous attract- 
ing accompliſhments, a brilliancy and 
pleaſantry of countenance, diveſted of 
caprice, and ignorant of her own ſupe- 
riority, were not the only charms which 
now awakened the boundleſs joy I felt; 
—added to all theſe, was a ready con- 
verſation, and a dawn of preference, 
which often ſingled me out for a party, 
an. opinion, or a book. 

My heart leapt with joy above its 
bounds, —my ſenfes glowed with unſpeak- 
able delight, and my hours, were hours 
of bliſs, for which all language is in- 
adequate to their praiſe z I grew verboſe 

1 
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in the praiſes of a woman, whom I had 
yet no right to call my miſtreſs ;—l 
gloried in the admiration of her virtues, 
—] ſpoke my zeal by every act of aſſiduous 
attention. There was ſuch an innate 
goodneſs of heart, ſuch a purity of ſen- 
timent, ſuch an unmingled ſerenity of 
mind, ſo principled a reQitude of judg- 
ment, and fo delicate a ſenſe of religion 
—that of what could I have been formed, 
not to be an enthuſiaſt Every moment 
paſſed in her company ſeemed to amend. 
and refine my heart. 


I no longer doubted that I loved !— 
But from many ſmall occaſions that 
offered themſelves to my obſervation, I 
thought I diſcovered, that though my 
family were upon an equality with hers, 
yet it was rank which ſeemed to occupy 
ſome of her father's hopes. | 


What ſenſation thrills the heart, when 


ſuſpenſe is overclouded by fear and doubt! 
| 'The 


* 
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The ſubje& was too tender for my mind. 
Books, buſineſs, action, and thought, all 
led me to this ſole and diſtinguiſhing 

object; yet I {till perceived that a favor- 


able moment for opening. my mind was 


not yet arrived. 


Thus do the affections of a man's 
heart lead all his early days ; his paſſions 
rouſed by imagination, and inflated by 
hope, agitate his frame, and' fill him 
with either rapture or deſperation. If 
his reflections are unbounded, he ſoars 
into energies uncontrollable ;—if they 


are too confined, he ſinks into apathy ; 
Lift he ſteers a moderate courſe, he is 
overwhelmed with indifference | But, 


thanks be to God, for the illumination of 
ſenſibility ; a ſeal- of the human ſyſtem, 
which unites the organs of vitality to the 
foul! awakens us from the dream of 
ſenſe, and enwraps the contemplation of 
every bleſſing poured forth from heaven's 
abundance !|—— Without it, every ſtar: 

3) might: 
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might ſhine in its orb—the ſun might 
irradiate its wide expanſe,—time might 
revolve, —and all that is around us, nay 


we ourſelves might paſs away, ignorant 
of the bleſſings for which we were made! 


But, notwithſtanding this boaſt of a 
ray fo ſublime, paſſion, and mere animal 
paſſion too, forms a very conſiderable 
portion of that ſyſtem we denominate 
love And this is a truth, which will 
ſhake the purity of many an honorable 
attachment, and reduce to the level of 


plain truth, much of thoſe forms and 


queſtionable ſhapes which aſſiduity wears! 


My regard was now matured by judg- 
ment, and the perception of every en- 
dearing qualification ! Even fortune, the 


bugbear of our lives, never wore a frown : 


but the civilization of the world rendered 
delays and forms and etiquettes neceſſary, 


that the eye of vulgar prejudice might 


not 


Y 


142 MEMOIRS AND OPINIONS 


not impertinently ſuggeſt that the lady 
was too haſty in her encouragement. ' 


I was concerned to find that the Man- 
ſells were ſo foon to leave England, 


| knowing that my brother's intimacy with 


the Cleavlands was of too ſhort a date 
to render me thoſe eſſential ſervices which 
I could depend upon with their older 


companion Mrs. Manſell. When I called 


upon them, I found them preparing tor 
their departure, which they had deter- 
mined to take place in leſs than a 
month ;—whether the cauſe of it was 
buſineſs or pleaſure did not belong to 


me to enquire, but I learnt that their 


abſence would be about two years,—— 
Two years! ſaid I to Mrs. Manſell, what 
will happen- to me in the ſpace of two 


years? —— 


« That's a queſtion you ſhould aſk 
Miſs Cleavland,” ſaid ſhe, That I would 
if b dared, returned I. 

cc Can 
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ce Can a man fo happy as you want 


courge now?” ſaid Mr, Manſell. 


5 


I am happy, ſaid I, but I want to be 
happier—I want to know——*® You 
know enough,” interrupted he; © if your 


caſe had been mine, I ſhould have propoſed 


the queſtion long ago ;—never deſpair, 
you have had encouragement enough, 
they all ſpeak well of you, —and I'll let 
you into a ſecret, the coaſt is all clear 
—nobody elſe ſtands in the way.“ 

J caught theſe words, as a voice from 
heaven Some company entered, — 
Iwas loſt the whole evening, loſt only to 
them, —preſent with that treaſure where 
my heart was fixed But finding their 
converſation too great an interruption, 
I ſtole off unobſerved to pour into my 
brother's ear the intelligence I had re- 
ceived, 


But 
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But in this hope I was interrupted— 
by finding a lady fitting with them whoſe 
appearance wore the garb of ſorrow in 


the extreme ;—as I approached, I re- 


membered the features of Miſs Lambert, 


at preſent diſguiſed in the unfavorable 


veil of widow's weeds ;—little more than 
a year had elapſed ſince we parted. 


« Mrs. Garnel,” ſaid my brother, 
cc was juſt beginning to relate ſome cir- 


cumſtances that will be intereſting to you, 


as one of her friends.“ I could not de- 
fer her ſtory to relate mine, nor could I 
plead an engagement, Mrs. Garnel pro- 
ceeded. FE 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, XL 


5 M Y mother,” ſaid ſhe, * after the 


laſt act of friendſhip you did for us, ſuf- 
fered much anxiety and extortion, which 
our ſlender income could ill repair. We 
received letters from a relation at Berne, 


deſcribing the place and its accommoda- 


tions in ſuch a manner, as to invite us 
to take up our reſidence there. My mo- 
ther conceived the proſpect favourable, 
which, encreaſing by daily converſation, 
led us at laſt to the reſolution of leaving 
England. To avoid the pain of anſwer- 
ing numberleſs queſtions, we determined 
not to take leave of any one. If my 
mother ever projected a ſcheme, ſhe 
lived on thorns till it was executed : and 
to this ardent ſpirit may be aſcribed the 
perſeyerance that we endured in a voyage 

VOL, II. H which 
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which was accompanied with numberleſs 
difficulties. 


e We had not been long at my cou- 


ſin's houſe, in Berne, before my mother 
died; and having attended her to the 


grave, I had no other wiſh but to return 


home: but the family, to which ſhe had 
thus introduced me, made me ſo much 
one of themſelves, that I refolved.to ſtay 
with them. 


« A young gentleman, in the houſe, 


who was learning the nature of mercan- 


tile affairs, frequently ſaw me at the 


times of family meetings, and I pleaſed 


him. His diſpoſition ſeemed to be warm 


and reſolute—he conceived ſtrong im- 
preſſions, and they never left him: his 


love and his averſion were equally zeal- 
ous and ſincere. It was my lot to fecure 
the former. He poſſeſſed every qualifi- 
cation that could render his company 
agreeable, He had fortune to ſupply all 

2 
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the comforts I could expect; but he had 
contracted an iraſcibility, which often 
ſhaded his other virtues. In the tranſac- 
tion of his affairs, he was too ready to 
eſteem thoſe things as inſults which had 
ariſen only as the natural purſuits of in- 
tereſts; and he was often led to change 
his friendſhips and his ſchemes, as his 
impetuous temper induced him : but this 
diſpoſition ſerved only to encreaſe his pro- 
feſſions to me: no obſtacle oppoſed him, 
and I gave him my hand. We lived in 
the moſt perfect harmony together his 
affection ſoftened his temper, and ren- 
dered him an amiable character. 


Not far from the town we took a 
ſmall houſe, where he ſpent with me 
every leiſure that his affairs would per- 
mit. In three months time his father 
died; and having cleared of a few in- 
cumbrances which he had left behind 
him, we removed farther into the coun- 
try, with a fortune ſufficient for our 

| H 2 comfort 
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comfort for the reſt of our lives. His 


purſuits were elegant and inſtrutive— 
his manners agreeable—and his conduQ. 


that of the kindeſt affection: he gave 


me a new zeſt for every one of thoſe 


poor accompliſhments which I had long 
ago reſolved to diſcontinue. 


> 


« Mr. Garnel mingled with vivacity 
all the ſympathy of a generous mind : he 
was deaf to no diſtreſs, nor deſerted the 
cauſe of ſorrow, for any obſtacle he 
could remove : —danger never ſtopped 
him in his purſuit, 


« His ſiſter had been his conſtant 
companion and boſom friend, till his 
marriage : ſhe had, however, paſſed two 
reluctant years in England, where ſhe. 
had received the attentions of a young 
man, who was the owner of a plantation 
in the Weſt Indies. Upon her return 
home, they had ſupplied the pain of ab- 
ſence by a very frequent correſpondence, 


partly 
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partly from England, and partly from 
Jamaica, where he had gone fince her 
return; and he had loſt no opportunity 
to perſuade her to permit him to take a 
voyage, for the ſole purpoſe of marrying 
her, and conducting her to his home. 


Mr. Garnel ſaw no obſtacle to their 
union ; and ſuch had been their acknow- 
ledged affection, that ſhe freely conſented 

to fave him the trouble, by undertaking 
the voyage alone. On the eve of her 
departure, my huſband, who had often- 
times teſtified a look of melancholy and 
depreſſion, could now no longer reſtrain 
his deſire of accompanying her. It was 
not without, ſome reluQance that I was 
brought to conſent; and every neceſſary _ 
being haſtily prepared, they ſet forward 
together, little ſuppoſing how much their 
departure would darken all the com- 
torts of my future life. 
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« After a tempeſtuous voyage, they 


arrived at an unfavourable ſeaſon of the 


year, and my huſband in no fituation to 
reſiſt the viciſſitude of climate. Add to 
which, that they found the hero of the 
romance, a lord of an extenſive territory, 
trampling upon the comforts and natural 
birthright of near two thouſand innocent 
victims to his pride and intereſt, and a 
ſla ve to luſt and ambition. A character 
ſo difterent from that which had appear- 
ed to her in England, could not be ſup- 
poſed to inſpire her with any new ſatis- 
faction on her arrival, Every object 
which attracted her eye was indalence, 
extortion, and profligate debauchery. 
The negroes had learnt of their maſters 
to miltake theſe for the characteriſtics of 
Chriſtianity ; and where the laſh did not 
command their unpitied labours, their 
vexation and diſappointment rendered 


them dangerous, 


«© Garnel 


el 
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c Garnel himſelf had no other friend 
or correſpondent in thoſe parts; and 


therefore giving all allowances to mere 


report, they put themſelves under the 
direction of an old negro, whom they 
ſaw on their landing, who conducted 
them to the houſe. A negro wench 
who admitted them, and whether from 
ignorance or envy is not very material, 
conducted them into a room, where they 
diſcovered the truth of the reports they 
had heard. The unſeaſonable confuſion 
into which all parties were thrown need 
not be deſcribed—the moſt violent im- 
precations echoed through the houſe, 
with the moſt cruel denunciations of pu- 
niſhment againſt the ſervant, for her miſ- 
take; and when the other had left the 
room, the young.lover attempted to re- 
ceive his gueſts with an air of innocent 
aſſurance, as if they had been welcome ; 
but Garnel could ill brook an act of ſuch 
flagrant infidelity, in the very moment 
when their arrival might have been ex- 
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pected. His ſiſter precipitately left the 
houſe, though it was night, and ſhe 


knew not into what hands ſhe might 
fall. 


& Garnel, in this conſternation, could 


ſpare no time to parley with a man he 


was reſolved to chaſtiſe. He overtook 


his fiſter in the next ſtreet, where the 


young man ſoon after joined them, He 
prefſed them to return : he pleaded the 
climate, the manners of the country, 
and many other lame excuſes, than which 
ſilence had better ſerved him. My huſ- 
band- demanded of him a reparation for 
the injury, which nothing leſs than his 
life could ſatisfy. Profeſſions of his re- 
gard—the inducements for ſuch a voyage 
—the conſequences to my ſiſter, which 
became too apparent—were all ſources 
of agony in Garnel's upright heart, which 
no acknowledgments could repair. 
© You had an undoubted right,“ ſaid 
Garnel, to riſk your own character; 

but 
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but you-had no right to-tamper, at the 
ſame time, with ſo dear a part of my fa- 
mily. While you were receiving from 
her the moſt candid aſſurances of her 


affection, you were indulging yourſelf 


in the moſt riotous exceſſes. My ſiſter 
is expoſed to the ſhame of a fruitleſs 
voyage.— She is obliged to wait till an- 


other veſſel ſails from this iſland; and 


your barbarous villainy is to be ſneltered 
under the thin veil of the cuſtoms of 


your country.“ 


« A haſty appointment was made for 


the next morning. Garnel conducted 


his ſiſter to a boarding houſe, where ſhe 
ſunk under the weight of diſappointment 
and conſternation. A delirium ſeized 
her—ſhe was exttauſted—and few hopes 
of life remained. Garnel performed all 


| the kind offices of a brother and a friend. 


He liſtened to her ſtory, and thus calmed 
her rambling brain. But even now ſhe ' 
diſcovered the excellence of an unſuſ- 
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pecting heart ;—her ideas, though un- 
connected, were liberal and pure; and 
though ſhe diſdained her lover, yet ſhe 
prayed to be forgiven for her contempt ; 
but not one ray of conſolation ſhone upon 


her brother. He watched her with un- 


remitted attention—he ſaw her worn out. 
with all the agony of unrequited love 
and his apprehenſions pictured to him 
all the fatal conſequences of deſpair ! 


« Tn this ſtate of mind, think what 
muſt have been his feelings on ſo trying 
an occaſion, Rage may, perhaps, have 
added vigour to his courage, but it ſet 


him above caution. The affray was 


long and ſerious; but in the moment 
that he overcame his adverſary, he re- 
ceived a wound that marked him for an 
early grave! Both parties were carried 
off the field without hopes of recovery. 
My huſband paid too little regard to his 
ovn ſituation, while he ſaw his beloved 
ſiſter a waſting ſpectre, whoſe * feeble 

. 
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voice plainly told the ſpeedy diſſolution 
of all her earthly miſery. A few days 


_ terminated the gentle light that feebly 


flamed within her, and ſhe expired in the 
ſerenity of exhauſted nature. 


* Mr. Garnel performed the laſt ſer- 
vices to his ſiſter; and neceſſity then 
obliged him to pay ſome attention to 
himſelf. His wound became ſerious—he 


had received the point of his antagoniſt's 
ſword on his left ſide—a change of cli- 


mate became immediately neceſſary ; but 
he determined not: to leave the iſland 
without ſeeing the man whom he bad 


diſarmed. 


0 

C He found him, agitated by remorſe 
and vexation; his mind raged with un- 
ceaſing agonies, and his heart ſeemed 
to burn with the moſt perturbed tumults. 
The loſs of the woman to whom his ho- 
nour was pledged, was no part of the 


diſtreſs he endured— that he had been 
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the cauſe of her death was not an obje& 
he ſighed for—his infidelity never diſ- 
turbed his conſcience—but, he had been 
diſarmed:—he had petitioned for his life 
at the feet of the man he had already 
wounded ——here his pride, his proweſs, 
his {kill took alarm; and they were ſub- 
jects of more conſequence than either 
conſcience, infidelity, or honour l But 
they kept alive the ſcorpion in his breaſt, 
that puniſhed him more than death! 


& Garnel returned home, after a te- 
dious and miſerable voyage, time enough 
to relate theſe few leading circumſtances 
of the tragedy, and to breathe his laſt! 
I had planned much ſatisfaction on his 
return, by preſenting to him a ſon, from 
whoſe birth I was but lately recovered; 
but he had no power to careſs him, or 
to expreſs the fondneſs of a father :—his 
wound had been unſkilfully treated, and 
he died in the torments of a rapid i in- 
flammation. 


« ] was 
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I was now a ſtranger, in a foreign 
country — my diſtreſs rendered me help- 
leſs - and my only proſpect of comfort 
was to be ſought in the circle of a few 
friends at home, whoſe compaſſion 
might, in ſome degree, alleviate my fu- 
ture days.” 


Here Mrs. Garnel, and her friends, 
wiped away their tears. — Oh, may 
this weakneſs ever reſt endeared to this 
breaſt whenever diſtreſs preſents itſelf be- 
fore me May I never be ſo tempered 
by the ways of life as to be deaf to theſe 
calls of virtue, which give birth to the 
tendereſt compaſſion ; or ſo ſelfiſh as to 
withhold the humble pittance of my 
power, to relieve the miſeries of human 
exiſtence ! 


I was in a ſtate of mind to indulge the 
warmeſt feelings. Romance of diſpoſi- 
tion, and ſome degree of natural com- 
paſſion, always unite in a lover's breaſt 
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to covet the tale of tenderneſs and ſym- 
pathy. Among the many moments of 
our young and unconnected days, when 
devoid of care, and free to ſip the charm 

of every fair bloſſom, we often turn aſide 
from .our pleaſures, and ſigh for ſome. 
alien woe, that calls forth the flame which - 
illumines the path of life, and chears us, 
while it points to matrimonial cares: we 
ſmile at the awful word, and laugh at 
its conſequences; but never fail to put 
down to our good account the pleaſure 
we receive in tender communications! 


— 
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HAF. 


Tux Y all ſpeak well of me, ſaid I 
to my brother ; and nobody elſe ſtands 
in the way. 


4 Manſell had authority for ſay- 
ing ſo,” ſaid. my brother, I'll wiſh you 
good ſpeed on your journey :—but what 
prevents your declaration? Examine 


yourſelf—are you quite at home, your- 
ſelf? 


I was ſhocked I ſtarted | —My ſiſter 
was alarmed! Indeed, ſaid I, I have no 
affair upon my hands. 

| 0 
« Why delay then?“ ſaid my brother. 
«© What ſays your father to it?“ Fully 
pleaſed, and ſatisfied, anſwered I. He 
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is generous and candid—his behaviour to 


me has real excellence. 


« Come then, you are cowardly 
you want to be courted yourſelf. Let 
me adviſe you :—if you don't open your 
mind very ſoon you'll not be admitted; 


and then you will be too late. The 


name of a dangler, and a hanger on, is 
too deſpicable for your character: be- 
ſides, the world notices your intimacy ; 
if you don't put a ſerious concluſion to it, 


you injure the lady, which, perhaps, 


your life ought to anſwer for.” I trem- 


bled. I ſpeak thus ſtrongly,” ſaid my 
brother, that you may reflect on the 


unpardonable conduct of ſome young 
men, who get into families - render their 
attentions particular are well received 
—and, at laſt, when the young woman 
has loſt other opportunities, an explana- 
tion takes place, and ſome obvious diffi- 
cultics ſtand in the way, which ought to 
have prevented their firſt acquaintance. 

| There 
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There 1s a vanity about all young men 
in gay ſpirits, that makes them fancy 
they ſee attentions, and enjoy confi- 
dences, almoſt in the midſt of perfect 
indifference. It is becauſe they are ar- 
dently looking for them; and they exiſt 
only on * ſmiles of female m 
ment.“ 


I knew that all this was unanſwer- 
able; —I knew that I loved Miſs Cleav- 
land; but this was ſcarcely in my power 
to declare, for I doubted whether what 
my brother had ſaid might not be appli- 


cable to my familiar intercourſe with the 


Harley family. Surely, thought I, they 
cannot have any claim upon me. I re- 
ſolved upon a viſit, to try this laſt and 
moſt important ground, of my future 
happineſs. 


I have forgot to tell the reader, that 
Mr. Harley died ſome time ſince, and 
had left a very handſome fortune to his 

daughter, 
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daughter,. independent of what was to 
come to her at her mother's death; ſo 
that her notions might be ſuppoſed to 


have been a little exalted, fince ſhe had 


found herfelf ſo much her own miſtreſs, 
and independant of the world; but in 
diſpoſition and temper I found her the 
ſame. 

I thought that J admired her capacity 
ſtill more than ever. Her underſtand- 
ing, and her good ſenſe —her natural 
generoſity, and free ſpirit, were objects 
of my warmeſt approbation: her accom- 
pliſhments always gave me peculiar plea- 
ſure, but her petulance gave me diſguſt. 
She was ſuſceptible of all the bolder paſ- 
ſions, but poſſeſſed few of thoſe ſmaller 
vibrations, which awaken the involuntary 


tear, or breathe the gentle ſigh! By the 


burſting flood, by the agonizing pang, 
by the ſoul's unconquerable ſwell, ſhe: 
teſtified her grief :—laughter, . rather 
than ſmiles, proclaimed her joy ;—her: 
pleaſure. was noiſe, rather than chearful- 

neſs; 
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neſs z— the theatre, the crowded ball, 
the hurry of a maſquerade, had all 
charms for her, which ſoared far above 


the placid delights of a contemplative _ 


ſoul! Still I ſaw a fund of eminent vir- 
tues, which would ſpring forth with new 
vigour, as ſoon as youth had exhauſted 
this round of external gaiety—when ſhe 
beheld a little family clinging around 
her—when ſenſibility would teach her 
the tenderneſs of a mother—and when 
her gay fancies would die away, 


What, if this woman could love' me, 
ſaid I to myſelf :—her generous ardour 
would warm and animate a return. I 
would teſtify my love by every mark of 
kind and aſſiduous regard: ſhe never 
could be cold and indifferent; ſhe is too 
honourable to be a coquet ;—but if ſhe 
proved a hy pocrite, I would leave her to 


her own ſhame : and then, ever ſenſible 


and amiable Harriet, thy ſoft nature 
would recur upon my aching breaſt, and 
engrave 


} 
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engrave the miſtaken characters of my 
folly in pangs indelible! I trembled in 
my imaginary fears.—— Oh, that my 
conſcientious heart were releaſed from 
this bond !—then could I fly to thee, 


miſtreſs of every virtue! But weak, and 


ſhort ſighted creature that I am ;—born 


for the trifles of the world--to be the 


fport of fortune—and the ſcoff of vain 
ſenſibility! | 


My thoughts entrapped me into a 
mental ſwoon, and carried me above 
the race of ſublunary things, I dreamed 
on amid a wild vortex of unreſtrained 


1dea—traced the chain of being - marked 
my own creeping progreſs, and beheld 
how poor and ſmall a creature I was; 


and then laughed at all this plotting and 
contriving for phantoms of happineſs, 


and all this exulting riot of fantaſtic love, 
which plays the tyrant in our hearts, and- 
renders us more various than the wild- 
zZephyrs that blow around us. 


My 
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My examination of myſelf thus ended 


-where it began. Human nature was 


never born with firmneſs to conquer that 
ſelf partiality which prevents a free exa- 
mination. Thus I found myſelf encom- 
paſſed :I ſtruggled to ſhake off the toil ; 


but in ruſtling to be free, I became 


faſter bound. 


I reſolved to open the ſubject: I was 
unable to bear the imputation of indif- 
ference, which I always deſpiſed as a 
tergiverſation in the human compoſition 
—next to cowardicein the field ! My dif- 
ficulties preſſed upon me. I had no ſub- 
ject to open—if I did not mean to make 
a proffer of my regard. If I meant not 
to offer the terms of union, I had nothing 
to require her attention to. If my in- 
tercourſe continued, I could never be- 
come indifferent; and abſence, which 
was the only reſource, I had no reſolu- 
tion to prefer. O, pity a creature, 
whoſe heart is a treſpaſſer on his pru- 
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dence !/—who is unable to anſwer the 
impulſes of his nature, and whoſe ſoul, 
mounting high on wings ſoaring far above 
the regular progreſſion of human affairs, 
ſinks into perplexity ! Oh, that the 
common feelings of the heart were al- 
ways ſuffered to vent themſelves - that 
man were at liberty to follow the impul- 
ſive ardour of a pure affection and were 
never obliged to reſtrain the exulting 
ſpirit of truth, and the glorious emana- 
tion of generous humanity! But we 
muſt not pray for a golden age; -in that 
there would be no probation which is 
the end of human life. 


* 


I found it neceſſary to defer my ex- 
planation, and to chaſe away danger by 
an interchange of company. Familiar 
indifference to every woman procures all 
their courteſy, becauſe each hopes to 
make the conqueſt ;—in a few days I 
I" at my paſt anxicties; but they 

4 had 
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Rad not abated ſufficiently to allow me 
to ſee Miſs Cleavland. 


I had known Miſs. Harley for many 
years;- and I had been informed that 
women of any ſingularity ſeldom conſent 
to marry a man, whoſe long acquaint- 


ance has given him opportunities of 


knowing too much of their characters: 
II counted upon this. What a ſtrange 
ſituation of mind to be made happy by 
circumſtances which could, in any man- 
ner, tend to prove, that the woman I 
admired did not love me. 


I reſolved to purſue my intimacy a lit- 


tle cloſer, in order that a ſpeedy deter- 


mination might be put to my fears. I 
ſlaw her, diſperſing her encouragements 


to new objects, without any apparent 


diſtinction. I received favours one day, 


which were repeated the next to others: 


—ſhe ſeemed not to aſpire to one perma- 


nent 
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nent attachment, but to deceive herſelf 
into a falſe idea of univerſal power. 


I was one afternoon indulged with 
Miſe Harley's company alone, in a walk 
to a neighbouring cottage. In ſuch par- 
ties there is a bewitching confidence, 
which ſets up a man's vanity, and 


awakens his paſſion. It was one of thoſe 


afternoons, in May, when the ſun had 
not yet parched up the luxuriant ele- 
gance of nature. We found the good 
woman, and a neighbour, ſitting at the 
cottage door, and both their little fami- 
lies were mingled together on the green 
before them. I made a ſcramble of ſome 
filberts among them, which added to their 
merriment. 'The cottage ſtood near the 
ſide of a lane, and was overſhaded by a 
hedge-row of tall elms; the country round 


it was beautifully variegated; and the 


perfume of new mown hay, wild roſes, 


and ſweetbriar, united to enſnare this 
fooliſh heart of mine in all the bonds of 


tender - 


* 
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tenderneſs :—I felt the little deity ſpread 
his web around me admired the ob- 
jeas that preſented themſelves -I ad- 


mired my companion - and felt, or fan- 


cied, that I loved her - ] coveted every 
kiſs ſhe gave the little ones that came 
about her, and betrayed an energy of 
ſoul, which told her the impulſes under 
which I laboured. 5 


What a fine ebullition of ſoul mingles 
its benignant charm in ſcenes like this! 
hen virtue, honor, ſincerity, confi- 
dence, and paſſion, are ſtruggling for 
ſuperiority! As we returned ſhe folded 
her arm in mine I preſſed her hand — 
Jam not, cannot be inſenſible, ſaid I. 
« I don't think you are quite,” inter- 
rupted ſhe, taking away her arm.— I 
was ſilenced; and had not the immediate 
approach of a young gentleman, very 
well mounted, put a ſtop to the ſcene, 
my caſe would in another moment have 
become deſperate: but hating walked 

VOL, II. i his 


— — —— — 
4 . : 7 
— — 2 — — . — 
S * * * F Cyr 
” : — : S 


I70 MEMOIRS AND OPINIONS 


his horſe, to enjoy our converſation, he 
arrived with us at Mrs. Harley's, where 
his welcome reception from both mother 


and daughter would have been ſufficient 


explanation of his pretenſions, had not 
Mrs. Harley introduced me as a very old 


and confidential friend. 


I never drank the healths of any bride 
and bridegroom with more real and un- 
feigned joy than I did theirs: my joy 
was accepted for friendſhip, and I with- 
drew from their company with a heart 
as light as the dew of the morning, or as 
a lover raiſed to the ſummit of his wiſh. 


Oh, woman, woman'!—is it poſlible 
to penetrate any one of thy whims and 
fancies, thy views, thy projects and 
counter-projects, thy plots, thy verſati- 
lities, and thy wiles ! Such 1s the lot 
of human nature, or rather the folly of 
our weak. hearts. Reader, if thou haſt 

ever 
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ever known theſe ſoft engagements, and 
woo'd the ſiſterhood of indulgent hope, 
my tale will not excite thy deriſion, nor 
provoke thy pitileſs ſcorn. 


12 CHAP. 
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CHAP, AL 


| TEE time drew near for Mr. Man- 


ſell's intended departure. It was with 
greater ſatisfaction I could now repeat 
my acknowledgements for their friend- 
ſhip, than I had imagined myſelf able to 


do but a few days before. Mrs. Man- 


ſell informed me, that ſhe had not ſuffer- 
ed an opportunity to paſs by, without 
improving it to my advantage. It is well 
I have avoided one quickſand then, 


thought I. She ſaid, that having very 


lately paſſed an whole day in Groſvenor 
Square, by way of conge viſit, ſhe had 
ſome converſation with the young ladies 
about a young man whom ſhe had ſome 
times ſeen there, whoſe countenance did 
not betray many marks of indifference to 
Harriet; that ſhe was very well aſſured, 

from 
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from ſome ſymptoms ſhe then diſcovered, 
that my own happineſs was in my power : 
but ſhe added, that fince I had laſt ſeen 
them, a curious circumſtance had been 
brought to light, which, aiter giving 
_ conſiderable pain, has terminated in the 
amicable joy of the whole family. 


©« The characters that filled the 
world,” ſaid Mrs. Manſell, “are ſuch, 
that if the world knows them not, they 
are unhappy ;—if they know not the 


world, they are aſhamed of themſelves, . 


and become the caſt-offs of their com- 
panions. And what is it to be bleſſed 
with this mighty knowledge? To know 


the faſhionable vices of the age, to ſwear 


with becoming aſſurance, to pay no debts 
but thoſe of a diſgraceful honor, and to 
laugh modeſty out of countenance. It 


is a melancholy truth, that ſo few of us 


ever think, or give ourſelves time to pre- 


ſerve in our hearts the juſt balance of 
P'S true 
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true principle !—and this loſt, the hap- 
pineſs of life is irrecoverable. 


« Mr. Cleavland had acquired a pleaſ- 
ing taſte for literature : his politeneſs 
reſtrained him from being diſputatious, 
and his only buſineſs was that of doing 
good, His wife was a kind hearted wo- 
man, whom he had married more for her 
good qualities than for her elegance; 
was an cache in Al matronly ſubjects, 
and had an ear for every body's tale, 
and a beart and a purſe for every body's 
woe.” Surely, ſaid I, the world have, 


upon the whole, a fair account to ſettle; 


if they are to be debited with vices and 
follies, they will certainly be credited for 


philanthropy and benevolence, —*©© Mr. 
Cleavland,“ continued Mrs. Manſell, 


& has been obſerved, for a week or two 
paſt, to leave his houſe very early in the 
morning :—as this was contrary to his 
uſual cuſtom, it alarmed his wife, who 

| began 
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began to entertain ſuſpicions of no very 
agreeable nature. 


« At firſt, ſhe propoſed, that if he 
liked to walk out fo early, his nephew, 
or one of the footmen, ſhould attend. 
This appeared to offend "ir. Cleavland, 
and therefore encreaſed his wife's anxi- 
ety; and being deſirous of aſcertaining 
the truth before the preſumed to accuſe 
him, ſhe made a confident of her nephew, 
who was then on a viſit at her houſe, 
who agreed to follow his uncle at a diſ- 
tance, He traced him down ſeveral 
ſtreets, quite into the northern ſuburbs 
of the town, till he entered a narrow al- 
ley, down ſeveral wretched ſteps, where 
the ſun ſeemed never to have ſhed its 
rays. Two little children, half naked, 
and diſguiſed with filth and deformity, 
who were ſitting on the fill of a door,. 
cried out, that the good gentleman was 
come; and as he entered the houſe, his 
nephew, ſtill unſeen, diſcovered through 

Mo, | the 


TY 
Wy 
$1 
1 
1 
1 
i 
1 
1 
v1 

N 

10 

* 

1 

4 

ed 

1 * 


5 - 
— — Fei 


- 
= 


pans 
_— 


— — —_— . . 


. 8 — 
— 2 ä "= 122 
Wt = == Js. — 
"on - —_ = 3 _— 7 
So En hw 2 2 _—— 
LEES, > : 
& 


3 _—— 
—_ 


= 
a ” 
— 


» 1 9 


. 
hes | a — 
> = — — 
Y rr cons. DOI 
— - 
= - 
- - 


* 


Bs 


— — 


7 


4 — 
— Mu — = 5 


Se —— 


* = 
—— 
* — 
* 
—— — * 


— 
Pa 4 
K = 
— — * 
— * 2 


= * 


—— 5 


2 
a — 


þ INTER - * 
- . — — — SB 


176 MEMOIRS AND OPINIONS 


the ſhattered remnants of a caſement 
window, the deplorable wretchedneſs 
that his uncle had ſought to relieve. In 
the corner of a room, where the falling 
plaſter expoſed the naked wall,” lay a 
meagre, pale faced man, upon a ragged 
bed, which age and conſtant uſe had 
long ago denied the comforts of eaſy reſt; 
his only covering was a rug, torn in ſe- 
veral pieces, and a working coat, which, 
like its maſter, had ſeen all its better days: 
the reſt of his moveables and effects had - 
been all ſeized for his laſt week's rent, 
becauſe the poor man had been confined 
for a month by the rheumatiſm; and 
his wife, being under the momentary 
expectation of being delivered of her ſe- 


venth child, had been unable for that 


week to aſſiſt in the neceſſary labours for 
ſupport of their family. She was giving 
him ſome oatmeal mixed in cold water, 
becauſe they had not wherewithal to 
light a fire. But in the midſt of this cir- 
cle of poverty, a rough ſpaniel retained 
his 
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his fidelity, and watched by his maſter's 
fade, 


„ Oh, Sir,” cried the woman, you 
have been pleaſed to relieve our neigh- 
bours :—you are come to ſhew your pity 
upon us 


The young man was now unable to 
reſtrain his affectionate reſpect, and ruſn- 
ing into the houſe, fell upon his uncle's” 

neck, and kiſſed him :—— Suffer me, 
Sir, to participate in this excellent worx 
let me be made uſeful in your benevo- 
lence! 


© The poor people looked with min- 
gled admiration and gratitude on them 
both, | 


How came you here?” ſaid Cleav- 
land. No matter, Sir ;—your buſi- 
neſs need not be interrupted by any ac- 
count of that — perhaps I may be a uſe- 
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ful meſſenger:—employ me quickly.” He 
was accordingly diſpatched to ſeveral 
ſhops in the neighbourhood for ſome ne- 
ceſſary articles for the immediate ſuſte- 
nance of this poor family; and for which, as 
ſoon as it was found that they were for 

ſome charitable purpoſe, he was made to 
pay double price. | 


« Mr. Cleavland then gave the man 
an order for admiſſion in St. Bartholo- 
mew's; and having directed his nephew 
to ſce him properly conducted and re- 
ceived there, he diſpoſed of the children 
in the care of a good woman in the neigh- 
bourhood, at a weekly ſtipend, and ſent 
the mother to the London Lying - in Hoſ- 
pital, where he knew ſhe would be well 
taken care of. Mr. Cleavland has fince 
cauſed the houſe to be repaired, againſt 
their return home, and furniſhed it with 


every comfortable accommodation of 
bedding and fuel. 


« Mrs. 
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&« Mrs. Cleavland had always loved 
her huſband, and had accuſtomed herſelf 
to look up to him with the higheſt re- 
ſpect; but this new trial of his character 
rendered her almoſt guilty of idolatry |— 
How much'good may be done by public 
inſtitutions of charity; where, by the 
regular contribution of many ſmall ſums, 
thouſands are relieved, whoſe diſtreſſes 
far exceed the reaſonable bounds of one 
man's liberality. 


«© Poor Mrs. Cleavland !—her mo- 
ments of ſuſpicion were moments of the 
keeneſt agony ; and the more ſo, be- 
cauſe they proceeded from the moſt re- 
fined affection. We cannot always live 
in the fight of thoſe we love; we are 
thrown into various companies, and 
drawn into various ſchemes : abſences too 
often favour the malice of envious ru- 
mour; and even polite attentions only 
are ſometimes made to bear an evil tale 


along with them, Vain world I how 
16 we 
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we ſtrive to create objects of diſtreſs; eo- 
vet diſſatisfactions, and look for ſpleen! 
We invite the corroding ſting of envy, 
and inſtead of putting on the armour of 
light, we bare our boſſoms to the ſtroke 


of malice and contempt.” 


While Mrs. Manſell was giving this 
new trait of the heart of the man, to 


whom I now more ardently longed to 


be related, Mr. Manſell was* directing 
every thing for their journey. He now 
entered upon us, with the news of the 
whole being in readineſs. A few words 


of friendſhip and good wiſhes paſſed be- 


tween us, and they left me to tread by 


myſclf the ground they had prepared 


for me. 


I remembered to have read, among 
the YLVeillees du Chateau, a curious deli- 
neation of the human heart, depicted in 
the allegory of a caſtle, dedicated to 
Truth; wherc, as ſoon as any one en- 

| | tered, 
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tered, they continued for three months; 


and in three days time they were inſenſi- 
bly obliged to ſpeak the truth, though 


they had {till the power of their actions, 


which they ſuited! to what they thought 
they were expreſſing. Here-I found a 


lover ſighing at the feet of his miſtreſs 


the moſt empaſſioned and ſcurrilous abuſe 
againſt her perſon and accompliſhments 
—vowing his hatred in the moſt pathetic 
tone of ſympathy—declaring with the 


warmeſt animation his attachment to the 


charms of another; —huſbandsfawning on 
their wives, whom they were obliged to 
confeſs they hated ;—women ſpeaking 
theit averſion, and acting their encourage- 
ments; — coquets laughing at their con- 
queſts, while they rent the air with the cries 
of their chagrin and deſpair. 
ſhould J have been, if in ſuch a palace of 
truth I could have learnt my real deſti- 
ny: but truth needs but little diſcern- 


Happy 


ment to be ſeen the language of truth | 


has a charm, which, like a ſmall flower, 
| rears 
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rears its modeſt head amidſt the bold and 


ſplendid colours of the garden,. which 
being firſt withered by the ſun and the 
ſhower, the innocent plant riſes to the 


ſight, and enſures the continuance of 


our eſteem. 


© 


But truth can never bear away the 
palm, until ſhe can out-run intereſt, It 


may, perhaps, be always our belt intereſt 
to be true; but truth does not always 
ſerve intereſt a good turn : intereſt more 


immediately guides our hopes, our am- 


bition, our love. Some men are too 
much wrapped up in their buſineſſes to 
have time for affections, or even to think 


there are delights in female ſociety :—on 


the other hand, there are women who 


match theſe miſers by their prudery or 


ſelfiſhneſs. But there are thoſe who 
baffle all our vain ſpeculations, and teach 
involuntarilytoadmire in them the charms 
of never failing truth! Why ſhould I 
be reſtrained from recurring to her, 

| whoſe 


tut 
fie 


. 
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whoſe every feature was delicacy and ſen- 
ſation at whoſe pure ſhrine humility and 
gentle love would not diſdain to bend. 
her, who felt the ſoul of virtue, and 
marked the bliſs of chaſte refinement !— 
Oh, bleſſed days, when fortune ſuffered 
me to catch the vivid glories of her mind 
—to be idolatrous to female excellence— 
to bow the heart, and all the ſoul, to a 
conſtellation 'of thoſe tender, yet ever 
animated ſymptoms, which diſplayed a 
mind concomitantly beautiful as her 
form—all fit for heaven !-——But I for- 
bear, 


Nor wilt thou—amiable partner of my 
 foul—frown upon exulting gratitude, 
which vainly tries to give its beſt eulogy 
to a ſaint, who ſmiles in heaven upon the 
happineſs which thou waſt better conſti- 
tuted to adminiſter to thy devoted Blen- 
field ! 


The 
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The time drew near when I had re- 


ſolved to know the truth of Mrs. Man- 
ſell's friendſhip. I called at Groſvernor 


Square, and found Harriet alone, read- 


ing a letter. I would have withdrawn; 
but ſhe familiarly called to me, ſaying, 
that a friend of mine was very well at 


Dover. Mrs. Manſell, ſaid I, is a ge- 


neral friend - but to us more particularly. 
She was. ſurpriſed, and looked down 
upon her letter. I could ſee the gentle' 
bluſh riſe ſlowly upon her cheek, that 
encouraged me think ſhe wiſhed me to 
proceed. Suffer me, ſaid I, my deareſt 
Miſs Cleavland, to ſay—that I could not 
remain inſenſible I have long nou- 
rithed a ſecret deſire to entreat your for- 
giveneſs for my preſumption ;—and if I 


have preſumed to tell your iriend I loved 


rg me, at leaſt, hope to be for- 
given |— 


She remained filent—concealing her 
face under her vell, I could not pro- 
ceed 
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ceed—T drew my chair nearer to her's — 

and taking up her hand, prefled it to my 
lips. She made no attempt to prevent 
me—and I held it ſome moments to my 
heart. Let me hope then, faid [— 
ſtifling the danger I was about to ex- 
preſs—let me be allowed to hope, that 
an object, however unworthy, may— 


At this inſtant Mrs, Cleavland entered 
the room; and, finding us thus engaged, 
would have returned :—but her daugh- 
ter, not judging it ſo delicate to ſuffer 
her to withdraw, met her at the door, 


and deſired ſhe would ſay with her. 


Mrs, Cleavland was not a woman with 
whom it would have been right to uſe 
the ſame backwardneſs as to her daugh- 
ter; and having no inſpiration ſo to do, 
I made no heſitation to acquaint her very 
ſhortly with the ſtate of my mind. Well, 


my dear,” ſaid the, © Mr. Blenfield, you 


RJ know, 


11 
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know, we have all been long enough ac- 
quainted with, not to———”? 


Her daughter was confuſed—and ear- 


neſtly begged ſhe would ſay no more on 


the ſubje& ;—that ſhe had not conſi- 
dered 


& Confidered ! — Oh! 
that, you know your papa——! Miſs 
Cleaviand left the room. - Mrs. C. 
gave me a ſignificant look and followed 
her. 


I was amazed! 
conceived that I ſtood ſo highly in the 
mother's favour as to receive all this en- 
couragement, 


ment with the utmoſt impatience, 


In about a quarter of an hour Mrs, 
Cleavland entered the room, and rung 
her bell for coffee, and was followed by 


ber 


but as to 


I could not have 


Harriet certainly had 
not diſmiſſed me.— I waited the denoue- 
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her daughter Harriet, leaning on her 

ſiſter's arm; who, though ſhe had ſeen, 

me whenever I had been at the houſe, 

yet eagerly bent forward to look at me, 
as the avowed lover of her fiſter, 


Mr. Cleavland ſoon arrived, and in- 
troduced with him a young man, whoſe 
manners and perſon were ſuch, as to 
have given me a few anxious conſidera- 
tions, if I had not been able to diſcover 
that my hopes were not altogether dif- 
favoured. ; 

The converſation became general, but 
it was chiefly engaged in a ſtory which 
then employed the attention of the polite 
world. I was mortified at this unſeaſon- 
able interruption, and grew peeviſh with- 
in myſelf at the ſtrange folly which 
pervades the gay world, in the great 
amuſement they find in deſcanting upon 
the habits, the foibles, the vices of their 
neighbours ; not ſo much to reprove, as 

| | 0 
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to copy them :—they ſeem to ſtruggle at 
firſt with a natural compunction, at the 
thought of caſting away their uſual virtu- 
ous reſtraints, till, by repeating the trial, 
they overcome their heſitation—eſtabliſh 
their polite and faſhionable character 
and become martyrs to a falſe eſteem 
of things, in themſelves repugnant, con- 
trary to their diſpoſition, and abhorrent 
to virtue. 


The young gentleman told his ſtory 
very fluently, and ſeemed to have prac- 
tiſed it often enough to have acquired a 
tolerable eaſe in reciting the quick e 
of each party. 


& As they were ſeated at breakfaſt,” 
ſaid he, © her ladyſhip rallied the mar- 
quis upon his apparent reverie, and 
hoped his thoughts were pleaſant. 


«© Truth, 


art 


ab 


tri 
co 


m1 


W] 


*. 
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e Truth, ſaid the marquis, ſmiling, 
ſhines refplendent in all the works of the 
creation. 


% Very ſuitable refleQions for a morn- 
ing oriſon, ſaid the marchioneſs: —Shall 
I ſend for Milton to affi{ll you:? 


ce But, pray, ſaid lady Betty, my lord's 
maiden ſiſter, who dearly loves a debate, 
are not you men works of the creation ? 


Allowed, laid the marquis, facing 
about | 


« And you think yourſelves always 
true! interrupted the marchioneſs, who 
could no longer conceal] her pain. 


* I believe, ſaid my lord, we have 


much more truth in us, than the women 
will ever give us credit for. 


« 'Then 


199 MEMOIRS AND OPINIONS 


«© Then you ſhould try to deſerve the 
character, returned ſhe. 


« Upon my ſoul, lady marchioneſs, 


faid he, I never ſpoke an untruth to any 
woman in my life. 


on Indeed, my lord I- returned ſhe, 
l her brow together.— 


Lady Betty thought it * time to 
withdraw. 


& My lord, my lord —ſaid the mar- 
chioneſs - there are ſome who will be ſa- 
tisfied with plauſibility for truth; but I 
cannot be ſo miſtaken, 


« His lordſhip roſe—walked to the 
window—complained of the weather 


ſaid his ride was ſpoilt—aſked for lady 


Betty—almoſt trembled. His lady pre- 
pared him thus for the attack he had 
little expected. 

66 I have 
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6 I have truths, my lord, to complain 
of, which are too reſplendent to be con- 
cealed, and which you mult bear to hear 
even me ſpeak of.— I have an honor more 
tender than your lordſhip's. You would 
preſerve appearances ; —but a woman's 


wrongs ſurmount the language of de- 
ceit! _ 


He feigned an angry ſurprize, I 
ſpeak not, ſaid ſhe, from any hearſay evi- 
dence; and taking a letter from her poc- 
ket book, read it to him aloud : it was 
written in his own hand, ſigned with his 
own ſignature, and had been ſealed with 
his lordſhip's creſt. It was addreſſed to 
a creature of his wicked purpoſes; and 
contained advice that her ladyſhip was on 
the following day to ſet off for Bath; 
that he had ſecured his own fellow to 
perſonate a nobleman who had ce paid 
his addreſſes to his lordſhip's niece, who 
was to force her into a poſt-chaiſe, from 
a houſe where ſhe was viſiting, about 

1 duſk, 
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duſk, and convey her to the houſe of the 
woman to whom he was writing; where, 
by the favor of a dark room and the hurry 
of the affair, his lordſhip, who deſigned 
to be there waiting her arrival, would 
receive his lovely ward, unoppoſed, into 
his arms. 


« The marquis turned pale —alter- 
nately he fluſhed with anger and indig- 
nation. He exclaimed that it was a for- 
gery, and an inſult. % 


c Revenge it then, ſaid the marchio- 
neſs. But as you chuſe to diſbelieve it, 
evidence ſhall be produced to attend 
your lord{hip's conviction. She rung 


the bell, and ordered n. to be 


ſent up. 15 


&« For heaven's ſake, ſaid his lord- 
ſhip, do not call this fellow——1 could 
not endure to fee him. Suffer me to 

entreat 


. 
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entreat your patience—all ſhall be ex- 
plained. 


“Let me rather, ſaid lady . . . 
have the fatisfaction of preventing you 
from adding falſehood to infidelity. 
This fellow, my lord, underſtands no- 
thing of your fine ſentiments your re- 
ſplendent truths —your fair ſounding 
words ; but his lord can-condeſcend 
to become a partner with him in con- 
trivances ; and the villain knows how to 
make a bargain for his trouble. Oh, 
my lord, I will not put you to the pain 
of confeſling, that, to ſacrifice your 
amiable ward, you are ready to barter 
your own honour, and my peace l Vou 
want to be the baſe boaſter of her ruin, 

while you ſee her caſt out by the world! 

For this you are ready to tarniſh your 

Z tame, reduce yourſelf below public or 

private chaſtiſement, and be diſcarded by 

0 your ſovereign, as a poiſonous viper 
t about his court.“ En 
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Spare me, ſpare me !?—cried his 


Jordſhip—<© I can hear no more,” —He 


dared not look towards her—he put out 
his hand, which for ſome minutes ſhe 
refuſed to take, —She went on—— 


*I ceaſe, my lord, to puniſh you 


with inveQtive—I would rather ſave you 


by forgiveneſs his lordſhip claſped his 
hands together l am inclined to believe 


that you already, nay, I almoſt conceive 


that your apen diſpoſition would have re- 
coiled from the crime you planned, in 


the very moment of its perpetration :— 
but, I thank God for the chance that 


has laid open your levity, which muſt 


have involved us all in miſery, which 
perhaps the forfeit of your lite would 


have confirmed for ever.—Another time 
be better acquainted with the diſcretion 
of your companions. Your niece has 


no ſuſpicions of her uncle's regard, and 


ſhe ſhall never hear from me a ſyllable 
of her danger. Alas! it is ſufficient for 
5 me 


4 
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me to ſink under the weight of my own 
. diſappointment. | 


„The marchioneſs ſunk into a chair, 
and fainted, The women of the houſe 
were ſoon aſſembled to her aſſiſtance, 
and the marquis left her to their care.“ 


When the young gentleman finiſhed 
his tale, he was very agreeably compli-— 
. mented on his manner of telling it, and 


tor the information he had Sven ſo cir- 
cumſtantially. 


- 


I did not wiſh to reduce the laurels 
that he had won, by aſking him for an 
authority for the private converſation 
that had been related, nor for the me- 
thod which had been taken to procure a 
letter, the contents of which he was as 
well acquainted with, as if he had been 
preſent when it was read aloud : but, cer- 
tain it was, he wiſhed to render himſelf 

KS - agreeable, 
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agrecable, and to be noticed; and it is 
cruel. to baulk young men in the pro- 


greſs. 


Gaiety, wit, and faſhion, were prin- 


_ ciples ſufficient for him: —he never re- 
flected deep enough to know the conſe- 


quences of ſlander; and if he under- 
ſtood the etiquette of geſture, language, 
reply, and polite afſurance—equivoque, 
and hypocriſy—were uſeful acquiſitions 
he could never wiſh to diſcard. He 


was bleſſed with the ſurface of taſte 
could admire painting, when it repre- 


ſented beauty half concealed ;—under- 


ftood virtue, from the allegories and 
ſymbols of poetry ;—and knew the ex- 


cellence of the gentler ſex, from their 


miles —at his affectation! 


Thus it is, that many contract habits 
of eſteeming things which externally 


pleaſe them: — they ſuffer a phantom 


to 
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CH A FP, . 


Mar it ever be the lot of humanity, 


and the leſſon of youth, that the bleſſings 
of virtue are the ſmiles of heaven! then 
we behold it in its native beauty, when 
it ſtrives to conceal its merit, — Mr. 
Cleavland never more ſucceſsfully won 
the heart of his wife and family, than by 


bis generous viſit to the poor, I could 
not have found a more favourable period 


for a diſcuſſion of my claim ; but the in- 
terruption I had lately met ,with, left 
the whole progreſs of the affair afloat, 
and I was not permitted to enter further 
on the, ſubject for ſome time. It is true 
I received attentions —I was happy and 
was well received 


but ſomething kept 


me in a void, though I ſaw all I could 


wiſh to behold around me,—] felt, as it 
Wee 
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were, unable to ſtand alone ; but yet my 
mind, intent on one object, which was 
ever cloathed in ſmiles, ſaw every thing 
with an unfavourable eye, which inter- 


cepted the diſtant proſpect that was, 
conſtantly in view. 


May that ſtar of virtue—that ſem- 
blance of heavenly felicity—that inexpli- 
cable charm, that enlivens and exalts 
the heart, — ever ſhine radiant before the 
reader's eye, and guide his young ſenſi- 
bility, and fave him from indulgence 
and looſe deſire, and from perilous old 
age, by a well grounded, virtuous at- 
tachment ! lens 


In the ſuſpenſe I endured, 'my reflec- 
tions and conjectures rolled like a tem- 
peſtuous ſea, mountains on mountains 
high. Now I learnt how much I truly 
loved, I imagined that my Harriet was 
diſpleaſed, and ſometimes thought ſhe 
frowned ;—my heart almoſt burſt within 

1 | me; 
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me ;—] ſuffered it to take its full vent, 
that all my paſſion might diſcover itſelf 


anew ;—I was agitated, and ſleepleſs ;— 
but . 


I am unable to reſtrain my compaſſion 
for the patient reader -I] haſten to put 
a period to his expectations, with the 
ſame ardour which I felt to relieve my 
own, I renewed the ſubject that lay 
ſo near me—it was not forbidden ;—I 


preſumed to hazard an embrace—I was 


not repulſed ; -I beheld the return of 
unreſtrained affection; Il kiſſed the 
riſing bluſh of modeſt purity; and in 


that moment I forgot mortality! 


Preliminaries for our union were the 
next objects of my concern, I could 
look intereſt in the face, and dared an- 
ſwer its utmoſt claim. I found Mr. 
Cleavland open and generous—our mu- 
tual benefit was our mutual object and 
we both took the part of guardians ra- 

ther 
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ther than that of parties molt intereſted 
for themſelves. 


Our affection ſeemed to encreaſe from 
the moment of its acknowledgment.—- 
On further communication of our ſenti- 
ments, we found that we had always: 
thought alike ;—we ſaw and felt the re- 
flection of each other's hearts: - noble 
and eminent dignity of human nature! 
— Thus formed' for ſocial happineſs, and 
framed to enjoy the molt refined ſatisfac- 
tions Our parties were made together 
—our taſte united in every landſcape, 
where ſequeſtered ſolitude beautified the 
ſcene our converſations were reliſhed: 
with an unfailing delight, becauſe we re- 
ceived a mutual pleaſure in tlie unbiaſſed 
communication of ſentiments that inte- 
reſted each other. 


But why do I ſay uniafſed, when one 
view, and one unchangeable bond, biaſſ- 
a all our thoughts :—when abſtracted 
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from ourſelves, every thing around us 
biaſſes our judgments ;—things which 
are of no moment, of no report, gain 


a zeſt; nay, become a neceſſity, by their 
concomitances, which accompany them 


to our hearts, 


Mr. Cleavland was a man of caution, 
and in all his own affairs made it his uſual 
practice to take time for the reſult of 
them, in order that he might not be in- 
jured by diſpatch. A conſiderable time 
elapſed before I could venture to recom- 
mend to bis attention a day the moſt 
ardently longed for—the moſt important 
day of my life. 


When all the terms of the ſettlement 
were fully agreed upon, I finiſhed my prb- 
poſals with naming a day in the following 
week, Mr. Cleavland roſe from his 
chair in a fort of wild ſurpriſe, and 
demanded to know if I had loſt my 
ſenſes, or thought that he had? I was 


panic 


>». 
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panic ſtruck !—--When we are agreed, 
Sir, upon all the terms, and Miſs Cleav- 
land's fortune is diſpoſed of as you de- 
fired, what needs there a delay: 


« I can beſt judge of that,“ ſaid he. 
« You are too young and haſty to judge 
—You are running mad for a wife, — 


* 


& For heaven's ſake, Sir. — Pray, 
Sir, —interrupted he leave me to know 
beſt what concerns my family.” 


A fortnight hence, Sir or perhaps 
next month. Let me have ſome cer- 
tainty to fix my mind upon. 


«© Next month! - cried he Why 
you have ſcarcely opened your lips to the 
girl, and now you want to take her away 
from us. In another year you will 
both be older—will have acquired more 
reſpe& with the world—and will know 

| K 6 better 
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better whether you really love one an- 


other.”? 


* 


Never can we know that, ſaid J, bet- 
ter than at this inſtant. Indeed, Sir, 
you are too cruel ! —— How many things 
may occur in a long year— 


* To prevent your union,“ ſaid he; 
* and, therefore, you may be happy 
never to have come together.” 


Here he took up his hat, and, plead- 
ing an immediate engagement, defired 
me to excuſe his leaving me. 


I knew not what to think of his tem- 
per; it had ſcarcely the appearance of 
caution, but of unfavourable procraſti- 
nation. The reſt of the family feeined 


ignorant of his deſign, I told Mrs. 


Cleavland my concern, at which the only 
fmiled.;. and faid he knew one in the fa- 


mily | 


8 
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mily who could uſe her influence with 
him, if it was neceflary. N 


Harriet and her mother employed 
themſelves in making purchaſes to adorn 
the intended bride, whoſe beauty was 
her beſt ornament. Happy, happy mo- 
ments! when the gaunt barrier is re- 
moved from before the female heart, 
and ſhe is ſuffered, without the imputa- 
tion of indecorum, to confeſs ſhe loves! 
— Far otherwiſe it is for us, when un- 


kind ſuſpenſe bears away the joy of "OE | 
accepted. 


Mr. Cleavland ſent for me one day in 
ſome unuſual haſte, As ſoon as L ar- -- 
rived I found his countenance darkened: _ 


by a frown of Ing which alarmed 
me, 


5c Sir,” ſaid he, © you muſt excuſe 

me, if, when J have liſtened to your at- 
tentions to my daughter, I requeſt a few, 
moments: 
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moments of explanation to any affair in 


which your conduct is in a very ſerious 
degree intereſted. to you know 
a Mrs. Darmer?”” I do, Sir. You 
are very intimate with her ſon.”” I know 


that ſhe has a ſon, but never was inti- 


mate with him. © Then, perhaps, you 
are intimate with her ſon's wife only?“ 


Far, very far from it, ſaid I, with 
ſome emotion. 


MWhen I fay intimacy, I mean friend- 
ſhip,” ſaid he. | 


Indeed, Sir, I have neither. 

« But,” ſaid he, © if you have no 
friendſhip for them, you will, neverthe- 
leſs, think it a great mark of friendſhip 
done to you, if any man would act the 


father to my daughter, and preſent her 


to you at the altar.“ 


Whatever 


* 
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Whatever may have been related to 


you, faid I, ſtill remains unexplained. — 
Will you allow me to ſwear, that I will 
not conceal a tittle relative to Mr. Dar- 
mer's wedding; and, in. the mean time, 
let me hope to be favoured with what 
report you have heard. - 


About ten days ago,” faid he, 


ce we attended a party on the other ſide 


of the ſquare; where, among other 
things, it was whiſpered that my daugh- 
ter was very ſhortly to be married to 


Mr. Blenfield. A lady, with whom I 


had played a rubber at whiſt, aſked me 
if I knew the young lady; to which 1 
anſwered in the affirmative. She ſaid ſhe 
knew the young man very well—ſhe 
wiſhed the girl good luck but he ſhould 
not marry a daughter of her's if ſhe had 
twenty to diſpoſe of. Why ſo? ſaid I. 
—Becauſe I don't like his connections 
and becauſe I haye great cauſe to ſpeak 
of him as he deſerves.— Here the lady 


fanned 
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fanned herſelf. Are you a friend of 
the young lady, Sir? ſaid ſhe. ——Yes, 
madam, a very near friend; I am her 
father, madam. Is your daughter to 
be married ſoon, Sir? Yes, madam, 
E believe ſo; very ſoon. The lady la- 
boured with herſelf which to. reſolve 
upon—to conceal, or to diſcloſe the 
burden upon her mind, You will ex- 
cuſe me, Sir,” added he, “ if the affec- 
tion of a parent induced me to urge her, 


as a duty, to clear up the ſuſpicions ſhe 
had raiſed.— 


I had a fon, whom I depended on 
as the only comfort left me. His diſ- 
poſition was gay and incautions—he was 
led into company by his aſſociates, who 
plundered him of his virtue and honour ; 
and this very man,, on whom you are 
about to beſtow that charming and in- 
nocent young woman, flattered him into 
an attachment for a bad woman, whom 
Mr. Blenfield had ruined; and, in or- 

5 der 


\ 


** 


OF MR. BLENFIELD. 209 


der to ſkreen himſelf from the conſe- 
quences, perſuaded my ſon to marry 


her, and never quitted him till he aſſiſted 


at their wedding. My ſon lived with her 
a few months, when they were obliged 
to ſeparate by mutual conſent, as my ſon 
then began to ſee how groſsly he had 
been deceived.” 


I could ſcarcely hear with decent pa- 
tience this unkind repreſentation of facts. 
As ſoon as he had concluded, TI recalled 
to his remembrance that I had declared 
that all I ſhould ſay on the ſubje& would 
be ſacred, as if bound' by an oath. I 
then related to him the ſtory of this wed- 
ding, with-all its previous circumſtances, 
in the manner which the reader has al- 
ready been informed. „ But if this 
be the caſe,” ſaid he, from what ſource 
did your interview with the - woman 
ariſe ?-What would have followed, if 
ſhe had not this pathetic tale to tell ?— 
When you liſtened to her jargon of volu- 
bility, 
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bility, and accompanied her into her 
apartment, what view had you then?“ 


It may wear an unfavourable appear- 
ance, ſaid I; but my reſolution was firm 


enough to preſerve my honour. I ſhould 


have made her a ſmall preſent for her 
converſation, and retired. 


Cleavland ſhook his head, and ſmiled, 
* There never was a man, young or 
old,” ſaid he, © who could ever ſafely 
fay, thus far in vice will I go, and no 
farther :—the ſteps are ſo gradual, that 
you perceive not your danger till you 
are overwhelmed.” i 

What further ſatisfaction, Sir, can I 
give you of my innocence? I am im- 
patient to remove every diſapprobation 
from your mind, even though I were to 
loſe your daughter. Let me go and find 
Mr. Darmer, whoſe own account of the 


matter ſhall be my defence; nor will I 


ſee 
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ſee your daughter again until I can lee 
her among the ſmiles of all her family. 


Here I haſtily quitted him. If Dar- 
mer had left his wife, I ſhould be at a 
loſs to find him: if I called on Mrs. 
Darmer, ſhe would not be more likely, 
or perhaps inclined, to tell me where to 
find him. I was unacquainted with his 
friends; my only reſource was to ſee 
his wife; and that, from my. preſent 
ſituation, was too hazardous. My bro- 
ther, who ſaw, with a brother's concern, 
the dilemma into which I was caſt, un- 
dertook to go down to Darmer's wife, 
to learn, if poſſible, either from her or 
from the neighbourhood, ſomething re- 
lative to his reſidence. I accompanied 
him part of the way; and when we ſtopt 
to change horſes for the laſt ſtage, I took 
my ſtation at the inn, where my brother 
agreed to {top on his return, 


While 
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- While I was muſing by myſelf on the 
dangers to which we are expoſed by the 
indiſcretions of our youth; and while! 
ſaw new difficulties riſe before me, that 
excluded me for ever from my promiſed 
happineſs, a chaiſe drove into the yard, 
and from my window I diſcovered Dar- 
mer and his wife,—Conceive my ſurpriſe, 
—] went out to meet them—they ex- 
preſſed their ſatisfaction in the molt gen- 
teel and affectionate manner——they 
ſeemed happy with each other and 


Darmer, preſſing me by the hand, told 


me that I had been his beſt friend. 


Ho different this from a ſeparation 
by conſent !— | 


As ſoon as we were quietly adjuſted 
in a room to ourſelves, I took the oppor- 
tunity of Mrs. Darmer's abſence to relate 
my ſituation of mind. It gave him ſome 
pain by the renewal of circumſtances 
which he had ſtrove to forget; “ but,” 


ſaid 


to 
th 
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ſad he, © this, nor any other difficulty, 
ſhall ever prevent my rendering every. 
ſervice in my power to one, to whoſe 
conduct I have been ſo much obliged. I 
never have had but one diſagreeable oc- 
currence in conſequence of my marriage. 
My wife is one of the beſt of women; 
but, ſoon after you left us, I wrote to 
my mother, who never condeſcended to 
return me any anſwer; and in a few days 
| perceived a young ſtripling leiſurely 
wandering about the houſe, and being 
quite a ſtranger to every body, I choſe 
to aſk, rather roughly, what he was do- 
ing, and who he was. The young gen- 
tieman grew inſolent; and taking him 
by the arm I dragged him to the houſe, 
to enquire what were his N upon 
my N 


He was much frightened, and ſaid 
he meant no harm; that he was deſired 
to come down, to fee whether we lived 
there, and that his name was Anderton. 

« And 
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„ And who ſent you?” ſaid I. - One 
Mrs.Darmer, of Spring Gardens, anſwered 
the lad.— Well, and ſhe ſent ſome letter 
or meſſage? No, Sir; only that, to 
know who lived here. 


ce Now you mult know,” ſaid Dar- 
mer, © though my mother and I have 


never been on very good terms ſince my 
father's death, yet I thought ſhe might, 
perhaps, have ſent us a preſent, and I 
was very much inclined to ſuſpect the 


young man had ſtolen it, and did not 


know how to get off with his booty, with- 


out being able to tell ſomething of the 


houſe and neighbourhood ; but he told 
his name, and appeared to be more 
alarmed for a threſhing than any thing 
elſe, and therefore I gave him ſome ale, 
and let him go.” 


I now began to trace the channel of 
Mrs. Darmer's information; and well re- 
collected the coolneſs with which I had 
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treated the match ſhe ſo warmly eſpouſed 
between young Anderton and Miſs Ann 
Barclay; and prepared myſelf to expect 
worſe contrivances from a quarter ſo {kil- 
fully verſed in domeſtic politics. 


My brother arrived in the evening, to 
whom I introduced the party in queſtion 
and on the following morning we ſet off 
to London together. | 


What a dance are theſe women, ſaid 
|, capable of leading us weak men |— 
They know their influence, and they 
watch its power; and when they have 
ſecured us faſt, they hand us over to 
ſome keener and leſs intereſted judge, 
who examines all our little foibles, our 
allies, our. indiſcretions, and marks 
them with a cenſor's eye. How cau- 
tious ought a young man to be, who 
ever dreams of bending to the ſhrine of 
true affection !—that ſhrine, where true 
virtue alone is fit to bend, and where the 
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heart muſt wear a robe of purity, never 
tobe Baſed? = 


cc It is the conſciouſneſs of our fail- 
ing here,” ſaid my brother, * that, like 


a miſt, obſcures us from ourſelves while 


we are in the company of women ;—it is Fa 
this which changes our behaviour, and wai 


alters our expreſſion ;—the language of ir- I inti 


regular gallantry, and vain proteſtation, is I eq 
loſt—we ſee a- purity that we adore, I not 
and fink in our own conviction—how Þ rela 
little we dare aſpire to it! his. 


CH AP. 
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CHAP, XV, 2 


. 


As ſoon as we arrived in London I 
waited on Mr. Cleavland, and defired to 
introduce Mr. Darmer, whom he receiv- 
ed with cool politeneſs. Mr. Darmer 
not only confirmed the hiſtory I had 
related, but alſo explained the cauſe of 
his abſence from his mother, ever ſince 
the ſelfiſh ſtep ſhe had taken in regard to 
his fortune. 7 

Mr. Cleavland appeared to be ſatis- 
fied, but he did not expreſs that he was. 
ſo. He acknowledged his obligation to 
Mr. Darmer, but he ſhewed no cordiality 
to me.—l was pained, and diſappointed, 
—Darmer n withdrew, © | 
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May I hope, Sir, to have removed 
«© Not quite, re- 


flatly contradict one another, that I doubt 
whether either of them is to be believed.” 


I was then glowing in the energies of 


ſeven and twenty—when the heart is 


warm, the paſſions redundant, and love 
burſts out in the moſt urgent ebullitions : 
—my temper was on the rack; had 
not Mr, Cleavland preſerved his temper 
better, we mult have ruſhed into A 
quarrel, 


We ſeparated. I had no other road 
to take, but to ſatisfy myſelf of the ſuſ- 
picion I now entertained, that Mrs. 
Darmer had levelled the venom of her 


malignant diſpoſition againſt me. In the 


mean time my heart burned with anxiety 
at the idea that Miſs Cleavland would 
have good cauſe to put ſome very unfa- 
vourable conſtructions on my abſence, 

at 
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at a time when it was moſt probable, 
had I really loved her, that I ſhould 
have hazarded the ennui of the reſt of 
the family, by giving them too much of 
my company. I pictured to myſelf the 
ſurpriſe ſhe might expreſs to her mother, 
and the mother's enquiries of Mr. Cleav- 
land, to diſcover the cauſe of ſo unuſual 
and blameable a neglect. I felt as much 
in the proſpect of an unkind iflue of the 
affair, as if I had already received my 
diſmiſhon ; and I imagined the prize 
I aſpired to as retreating daily from 
my view, till I almoſt loſt the hope of 
ever beholding its luſtre again! 


In this frame of mind, it cannot be 
ſuppoſed that I waited on Mrs. Darmer 
with any diſpoſition for general converſa- 
lon, or for parley. On my arrival at 
Spring Gardens, I found her houſe ſhut 


p, and that Mrs. Darmer was gone to 
bath : 


L4 Led 
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1 had no other reſource than to go to 
Miſs Barclay's for the information I re- 
quired. When I came within view of 
the houſe, I ſtopt to confider in what 
manner 1 could moſt ſucceſsfully pro- 
cure it. I knew Anderton to be a weak, 
ignorant youth; and by civility to him 
it was poſlible that any plot, to which 
Mrs. Darmer was fully competent, might 
be diſcovered. I found them together 
at breakfaſt. My appearance ſeemed to 
produce a general alarm ; but after every 
body were wich ſome difficulty adjuſted, 
and this aukward youth had ſpilt his tea 
and thrown down the milk-pot, I very 
unfortunately compleated his trouble, by 
aſking if I might give him joy. 


fa 
th 


di 


The poor lad bluſhed; and, after ſome you 


heſitation, replied, he believed not. ke 
c I thought we might have aſked you ” 
the ſame queſtion,” ſaid Sally Barclay] **Y 


but I find it's otherwiſe.” 
Otherwiſc 
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Otherwiſe! —ſaid I, with ſurpriſe.— 
Explain yourſelf. 


« Nay, we only heard that ah af 
fair was gone off, on account of ſome- 
thing about the ſettlement.” 


Still more myſterious! ſaid I, Where 
did you learn your information? 


4 Oh, when we were laſt in town,” 
ſaid ſhe, 


of whom 
*, Oh, a friend of our's. —— 


Who knew as much of the matter as 


yourſelf, ſaid I. Pray, when did vou 
ke Mrs. Darmer ?— 


6 She abe here yeſterday, in her 
way to Bath.” 


* 


is 
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We fat for ſome time filent ; and at 
length taking Anderton-by the hand, 1 
very cordially wiſhed him happy : —and 
as I was moving towards the door, Sally 
Barclay deſired to ſpeak with me in the 
other room. 


She told me that Mrs. Darmer bad 
planned the affair between her and An- 
derton, with a view to ſee her well mar- 
ried, and that her friend/hip was very 
material to their welfare; but that, as 
ſhe could never perſuade his friends to 
accede to ſo early a wedding, ſhe had 
propoſed, that if they married at the-: end 


of a year, ſhe would herſelf give them a 


ſmall legacy, which ſhe had already in- 
ſerted in her will; that the time was 
nearly expired ; that they never could 
gain either the conſent or diſapprobation 
of his friends; and that Mrs. Darmer 
had called upon them the preceding day, 
without ever noticing her former pro- 
miſe; and thar young Anderton had 
„„ very 


th 
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very trifling expectations from his fa- 
ther, who had been taken ill a few days 
ago, with little bones of recovery. 


I told her, if ſhe loves: young Ander- 
ton, ſhe muſt be content with delay, un- 
til his father's death or recovery; and 
that ſhe muſt write to Mrs, Darmer ta 
remind her of her kindneſs. My con- 


fin did not reliſh this advice—ſhe looked 


down, and was ſilent for ſome time. 


Shall I ſay any thing to Mrs. Dar- 


mer, ſaid I, to remind her of your ſuua- 


tion? 


She heſitated. I deſired. her to 
ſpeak freely ;—when ſhe told me, ſhe 
feared any recommendation from me 
would not be ſo well received as I might 
with ; that Mrs. Darmer had never con- 
ceived any favourable regard to my bro- 
ther, and therefore, as ſhe knew: we 
were inſeparable, ſhe was not better af- 
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fected towards me. At this moment young 
Anderton interrupted us, whom I ſuſ- 
pected, from bis countenance, had been 
liſtening at the door; which, not being 
quite put to, ſprung open, and let him 
forward into the room: I caught him 
by the hand, and told him, that I had 


learnt that it was out of my power to 


ferve him with Mrs. Darmer. 


That is becauſe the thinks that you 
would not do any thing for us, when the 
letter was fent to my father; and becauſe 
ſhe ſuſpects you ſent my father word of 
our affair before hand; and if you did, 
I am ſure you had no right to do ſo.” 


T proteſted that I never had written, 
or ſpoken to any of his family but him- 
felf—that her ſuſpicions were falſe. —— 
&« And then ſhe ſaid,” continued he, 
ce that ſhe ſhould ſerve you in the ſame 


manner, for ſhe had faid enough to Mr. 
Cleavland.“ 
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Cleavland. About what—whom?. . 
ſaid 1.— | | 


er About a young Miſs that you was 
to have married, and did not and 
ſomething about her ſon.— 


Who was that lady ? faid 1. A 
Miſs Harley,” ſaid he, heſitatingiy.— 
What of her ?—interrupted I. 


* Why, ſhe was to have been married 
to you—and you ſaw Miſs Cleavland, 
whom, ſhe ſaid, you liked better, and 
fo you left her.” — Heavens cried I, 
ſtamping on the ground—how far will 
envy and revenge purſue me ? Sir, 
the lady you ſpeak of is now married to 


a worthy man, or at leaſt will ſhortly be 


fo :—T have known the lady, but never 
—my words dropped upon my lips—L 
dared not affirm that ſhe had never inte- 
reſted me, This muſt be cleared up, 

L 5 | kad 
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ſaid I, and Mrs. Darmer thall anſwer for 
her baſeneſs ! 


& For heaven's ſake, Sir,” ſaid An- 


derton, * do not ſay I told you this— 
for then we ſhould loſe all our expecta · 
tions of her friendſhip.“ . — Upon that, 
ſaid I, let me adviſe you to place no de- 
pendance :—a woman, whoſe malevo- 
lence carries her into low plots, dictated 


by malice, and ſupported only by falſe- 


hood, is not capable of friendſhip.— 


was obliged to leave them abruptly. 
I returned home—my ſituation was 
deplorable but thoſe who ſaw deeper 
than my affections would ſuffer me to 
penetrate, encouraged me with the proſ- 
pect of ſceing truth riſe, at laſt, ſupe- 
rior to falſchood. 


Three weeks had elapſed ſince I had 
ſeen Harriet. I had once waited on Mr. 
Cleavland, in his ſtudy, where I was re- 
= ceived 
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ceived too coolly to hazard another in- 
terview: but I was reſolved not to de- 
ſpair, or ſhrink from enquiry. I knew 
myſelf to be blameleſs in this part of my 
conduct, and I doubted not that, if I 
were found wanting in this trial of my 


love, I ſhould be diſowned 1 God as 
a traitor. 


My next meaſure, therefore, was to 
learn the real ſituation of the Harley fa- 
mily. I trembled while I purſued an 
uncertain iſſue; fearing that I might 
G have already loſt the object fo dear to 
me—rendered dearer by oppoſition—- 
and more diſtant from poſſeſſion, by 
prejudices and ſurmiſes, as ill founded as 
ungenerous. I knew that a quick trans- 
* fer of affection was held, among women 

of ſentiment, to be a crime without a 

pardon. Miſs Cleavland might, perhaps, 
d charge me with this imputation; and I 
r. had no friend to plead for me | 


Tow OW 
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I found Miſs Harley alone; and, by 
taking her left hand as ſhe roſe to receive 


me, I diſcovered that ſhe had not yet 


knelt at the ſhrine of Hymen.—< Since 
I faw you,” faid ſhe, in her uſually 
communicative manner, * I have been 
almoſt given away to the man you ſaw 


here one evening, in the laſt ſummer, 
but there were reaſons, which upon a 


clearer underitanding, rendered it utterly 


impoſſible :—and now, I do not know 


what fate is reſerved for me I expect 
to die an old maid.” Heaven for- 


bid, ſaid I. —— Why ſhould Youu of all 
women, deſpair ? 


« Deſpair!” ſhe repeated. Still 


the ſame unpoliſhed creature you ever 


was.——Delpair, indeed I might find 
cauſe to be Seelen to deſpair be- 
longs not to me.“ 


Rather, I ſuppoſe, you mean to the 


poor man you have made wretched. 
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ce Oh, a ſimpleton,” returned the, 
te he has been loitering about the neigh- 
bourhood ——and fighs——and. tells. his 
friends that I have been influenced 
againſt him. He does not know that 
"7 own choice is alone wy influence.” 


But, ſaid I, you muſt compaſſionate 
the loſs of all his hopes! 


“ That is nothing more,” returned 
ſhe, © than this; —that when a man 
declares himſelf to a woman, ſhe muſt 
abſolutely accept him, to ſave him from 
the mortification of being queſtioned by 
his companions, How are we to know 
a man till we have accepted his inter- 
courſe in our family? And then he is 


to complain if we don't marry him, after 


what he is pleaſed to call encourage- 
ment. Are we to hold ourſelves always 


ready to marry a man as ſoon as he aſks 
US ?“ꝰ— 


Surely 
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Surely not, ſaid I. But if you rejeQ 


him, he muſt be allowed to have his 


feelings. 


& Not half ſo much as he would pre- 


tend to have. Beſides, a dying ſwain is 
a laughable, contemptible character. 
and if every man was to be a Werter, 


where would the world be at this mo- 
ment? — 


In a very miſerable condition, indeed, 
ſaid 1;— but that is an extraordinary 


| ſtate of deſperation. 


4 True, returned ſhe; © the men 
know better things :—variety is charm- 


ing ;—they have no real objection to be 
releaſed from their obligations.“ 


I felt the reply, and dared not either 
look in her face, or hazard a continu- 
ance of the ſubject. 


" Miſs 


iſs 
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Miſs Harley did not ſeem to have ac- 
quired much ſweetneſs of temper by the 
denouement; and added one to the 
number of thoſe many inſtances, where. 
in, while men actually devote themſelves 
to a puſillanimous ſervitude on a woman, 
who is doubtful of the perſon ſhe will 
chooſe for the protector of her life, 
ſhe is varying from ſcene to ſcene—lif- 
tening to every zephyr of vain proteſta- 
tion forming undigeſted ſchemes of for- 
tune and happineſs, and laviſhing indiſ- 
criminate glances on all the flutterers 
around her: — thus, when a favourable 
opportunity offers, ſhe is fearful of em- 
bracing it, leſt ſhe ſhould afterwards ſee 
ſome other object who may poſleſs more 
accompliſhments, or ſome additional re- 
quiſite, to form the character ſhe ima» 
gines herſelf to be in ſearch of. 


Having found, by the above converſa- 
tion, that Miſs Harley had herſelf reject- 
ed the propoſals laſt made to her, the 


purpoſe 
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_ purpoſe of my viſit was anſwered; and 


as I reſolved to be more cautious in my 


' intercourſe in future, I took. my leave, 


with a firm reſolution of Puting a r 
end to my r 


CHAP» 
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. XVI. 


A S I came into Groſvenor Square, 
Mr. Cleavland's carriage drove to the 
door. As 1 could not doubt but that 
the cauſe of my abſence had been ex- 
plained by Mr. Cleavland, I feared that, 
from the unkind appearances which had 
ariſen againſt me, my reception could 


not be favourable; and imagining that 


P, 


could read in the countenance of Har- 
riet the language of reproof, I felt a ſort 
of conſciouſneſs of guilt, as if I had really 
been guilty :—her hand trembled as 
much as mine when I handed her from 
the carriage; her mother in filence ac- 
cepted my arm. FT heſitated for a mo- 
ment whether to follow them, or take 
my leave. Mrs. Cleavland looked as if 
the would neither invite, nor be offended 
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at my preſence. When we were ſeated 
in the dreſſing room, 1 directed myſelt 
chiefly to Mrs. Cleavland, that I might 
avoid the danger of her daughter's re- 
tiring. I faid, that I ſuppoſed ſhe had 
not-been ſuffered to remain a ſtranger 
of the embarraſſment into which the 
malevolence of an enemy had thrown 
me; that under fo mortifying a fitua- 
tion, while I ſuffered the leaſt ſuſpicion 
from Mr. Cleayland, it would have 
been impoſſible for me to have enjoyed 
the ſatisfaction of their ſociety that! 
had at length attained the power of 
clearing up every part of my conduct; 
and that it was with this view that I had 
now ventured to intrude again upon my 


beſt friends, and again to entreat them. 


3, 


« I believe,“ interrupted Mrs, Cleav- 
land, that Mr, Cleavland is now in his 
ſtudy.” 


1 roſe 
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| I roſe to withdraw. As I paſſed to 
the door, I perceived Harriet's face 

pale, and full of emotion, Had ſhe 
been alone, I could have pleaded for 
myſelf. I touched her hand, which ſhe 
only leiſurely withdrew :—it was a pre- 
ſage of my ſuccels. 


I found Mr, Cleavland ready to enter 
ſully into my juſtification. He ſaid, he 
had heard ſufficient both of myſelf and 
of Mrs. Darmer, to clear away- any 
ſuſpicians he might have entertained ;— 
that Mrs. Darmer had ſpoken of me 
with an acrimony unparalleled ;—and 
that ſhe had further given him to under- 
ſtand, that I was at that time engaged in 
an attachment to a young lady, which 
my honour called upon me to fulfil. 


I aſſured him of my freedom; and 
explained to him the friendſhip which 1 
had always entertained for Mr. Harley 
and his family; and that Miſs Harley 

was 
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was, but a very ſhort time ſince, going to be 
married to a gentleman, whom, for 


lome reaſons it was not neceflary for her 


to declare, ſhe had very lately diſmiſſed, 
Mr. Cleavland was the more readily ſa- 


tisfied with this explanation, as he had 


already received intelligence from an- 
other quarter, which, by its agreement 
with what I had faid, bore teſtimony. to 


its truth; and he declared, that he had 


been made extremely anxious, by the 
proſpect he had imagined of being 
obliged to put a negative upon my 
wiſhes ;— that he had, by the means of 
a friend, acquainted himſelf with Mrs. 
Darmer's character, and likewiſe with 
that line of connection which he hoped 
to ſee me ready to avoid ;—he ſaid, that 
he had now amply informed himſelf of 
all he wiſhed to know relative to my 
character and family; and deſired me to 
preſent his reſpects to my father, to 
whom, he ſaid, he ſhould expect that ! 

| would 
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would not delay to communicate to him 
his ſatisfaQtion. 


Here then I felt myſelf triumphant 
over all my dificulties—here I exulted 
in the full glory of animating hope—and 
aiter all the changes and chances of du- 
bious fortune, I found myſelf in the 


midſt of ſucceſs, —refolved to be con- 
tent, 


I want words to deſcribe my ſenſations. 
J roſe from my ſcat—firſt claſped his 
hand and then folded him in my arms. 
—He was touched by my emotions—TI 


could feel his heart beat againſt mine 


he felt all that a fond parent could feel 
perhaps more than I felt myſelf. I was 
haſtening to the door, when, not know- 
ing that I had previoully feen his wife 
and daughter, he ſaid it would be ne- 


ceſſary for him to introduce me to them 
again. 


We 
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We entered the room together; when, 


taking me by the hand, he led me to his 


wife, and warinly exprefled the pleaſure 


he received at the ſatisfactory explana- 
tions which had taken place. 


The good woman looked at me with 
a full heart—and putting out her hand 


towards me, ſhe could only make an ef- 


fort to ſpeak. I bowed reſpectfully upon 
her hand; and in that inſtant Harriet 
entered the room ruſhed towards 
her with a violence, perhaps even the 
circumſtances of the moment would not, 
among very refined people, have ex- 
cuſed. For my part, it was impoſſible 
to reſtrain the affecting joy, to find my- 
ſelf once more reſtored to all my fondeſt 
hopes could deſire. I was loſt for a mo- 
on recovering myſelf— My 


deareſt Harriet will permit me, on ſome 
future occaſion, to explain the difficul- 
ties which, for a time, have intercepted 
my ardent hopes: for the preſent, ſhe 

will 


w 
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will ſuffer her father's kindneſs to per- 
ſorm the part of my juſtification. 


Mr. Cleavland put our hands together 
he embraced his daughter with pater- 
nal tenderneſs—ſhe folded her arm in 
mine, and I led her to a chair. I need 
not expreſs, ſaid I, the ſatisfaction I feel 
in being enabled again to renew my 
hopes of your favourable opinion, of 
which I had almoſt deſpaired :—this ad- 
ditional mark of your generoſity, in 
receiving again the ſincereſt devotion 
of my heart, will impreſs me with an 
obligation I ſhall never torget. 


Harriet could not reply. One idea, 
one hope, one principle, and one emo- 
jon, wholly occupied me; I had, there- 
fore, no power to continue a converſa- 
ion, on which we were both agreed, 
and which could at that time have been 
only a forced repetition of the moſt af- 
cctionate profeſſions. We ſat ſilent for 
: Jome 
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to deſerve the prize thou haſt obtained, 
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fome time,—her hand I claſped 


in mine. 


Reader, if ever thy affairs have brought 


thee to this criſis, thou haſt felt a calm, 
but awful ſerenity creep upon thy mind, 
glow in thy heart, bringing with it the 
charm of ſecurity in the öbject of thy 
affection, and dictating to thy ſoul the 


nobleſt of the energies—the reſolution 


—'This is that native generoſity of the 
human breaſt, that pervades in {till 
filence all the frame of man—fills him 
with virtues ſcarcely known—and digni- 


* 


| 

fies his nature by the glory of its fair re. 

ward! This is that filence which reigs | 
only where true love attends, and which 
prepares the happineſs of domeſtic life, 

which virtuous affection calls her own, 1 

| 5 d 

It is needleſs to add, that after a feu v 

days had elapſed, and both families hal n. 


united in the moſt cordial good wiſhes 
| | | for 
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for our happineſs, an early day was 
agreed upon, and I received the hand 
and the heart of Harriet, in the midſt of 
a circle of amiable friends, ardent in 
their approbation, and zealous in their 
love. 


| The moſt free and delightful inter- 


courſe has now ſubſiſted among us for 


ſome years: — the light of love has not 
burnt out, and ſeems far diſtant from its 


end. Two healthy boys, and one ele- 
gant, ſparkling girl, with blue eyes, 


and fair hair, have teſtified our zeal for 


poſterity; and the bleſſings of matrimo- 


ny have fallen to our lot, through the 


happy inedium of domeſtic peace. 


Th@Manſells are ſtill abroad. Mrs. 


Harley died about a year ſince, and her 


daughter, till urgent in the purſuit of 
volatile gaiety and various attentions, has 
now compleated the proſpe& of celibacy 
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for life. I have lately heard that Mrs. 


Garnel is about to marry again; and 


that my ſiſter has this morning awakened 


_ anew the tenderneſs and paternal pride 


of my worthy brother's heart, by the 
acceptable preſent of a beautiful girl, to 
inherit its mother's virtues. 


Miſs Barclay has at length had the 
courage to diſmiſs Anderton from her 
apron ſtring, finding that there was no 
chance of ever rendering him uſeful 
to her; and Mrs. Darmer, having been 
laid up for a long time with the gout, died 
latelyof a mortification which ſettled on one 
of her legs, and which a groſs and violent 


habit combined to render rapid and ma- 


lignant :—ſhe died at Bath, univerſally 


known for her flander, and univerſally 


execrated. 


And with regard to myſelf-—1 have 


| found the door that leads to endleſs hap- 


pineſs 


ſs! 
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neſs! Let me urge the reader on to this 
ſacred eminence—and let ine draw from 


the receſſes of his heart, the generoſity | 


of his nature, which cannot live for itſelf 


alone! 


CONCTI Us 
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„ CONCLUSION. 


N Otwithſtanding the difficulties which 


uſually alarm and aſſail people of mode- 
rate fortune, at their firſt moſt important 
engagement in life; yet theſe are coun- 
terbalanced by the delight of mutual af- 
fection: for this, let a man call up his 
gratitude, and acknowledge the pleaſing 
ſource of his activity, which animates 
his purſuits, chears his labours, and 
warms his virtuous aſſiduity: —let him 
reflect, while he endures inconveniences, 
that they are participated by one who 


| liſtens to his cares ;—let him conſider, 


that to guard againſt ſmall, and repeated 
vexations or diſſatisfactions, is the ſecu- 


rity of mutual happineſs ;—that if diſ- 


ſentions ariſe, the ſtorm is averted by 


doubling his attention ;—that by differ- | 


ENCES 
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ences of opinion, ſtrenuouſly maintained, 
argument and feud inſenſibly ſpring up 
together; and that, by ſtriving to be 
the chief in power, all confidence is loſt : 
human nature cannot endure ſubmiſſions 
in private life. Let affairs take their na- 
tural courſe; and let each party attend 0 
to the reſpective offices of their domeſtic 
economy. , 


ready acquieſcence in ſmall requeſts a 
deſire to be pleaſed—and a principle of | | 
delicacy, never to be infringed in con- ll 
duct or in converſe—are eſſential and 
ſucceſsful means of preſerving entire that 
pure and grateful admiration, which at 
firſt produced a preference. | 


. 3 
Sympathy in moments of tenderneſs | 
| 


When it pleaſes indulgent heaven to 
8 bleſs your fond embraces with pledges 
8 of your love, it is by no means difficult 
7 to prevent their becoming ſources of 
% _ contention ;—reſolve together upon their 


M 3 plan 
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plan of life—be cautious in ſuiting their 


education to their condition, and watch 


the progreſs of their ideas, leſt they be 
corrupted by indiſcriminate companions 


from the road of early ſimplicity, and 
keep up your conſequence in their eyes, 


by never ſuffering them to be witneſs to 
your own differences with each other. 


We learn all by imitation. Thoſe we 
are taught to regard, influence our moſt 
trifling and thoughtleſs habits ; and thus 
our children are almoſt always the diſ- 
cloſers of their parents tempers and man- 
ners. | 


But let me review myſelf. ——What 
have faid, has been the dictate of ſince- 
rity :—1 truſt that my motives have not 
appeared weak, or my conduct altoge- 
ther unmanly. I confeſs, that I have 


cultivated fenfibility; and my mind's 
beſt and moſt pleaſing enjoyment has 


been in the admiration of tenderneſs and 
ſimpli- 
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fimplicity. He that bears a heart inimi- 
cal to theſe, will read me with contempt z 
but he muſt not exult in a conſequent 


ſuperiority, for I am free to tell him, 
that our contempt is mutual. 


I have coveted the delights of the fe- 
male circle; 1 have ſought out their 
views, their ſchemes, and their joys; I 


have nouriſhed their gratifications, com- 


municated in their pleaſures, and ſoothed 
their ſorrows: and, after all, though I 
have trembled at my own dangers, yet 
the honour of virtuous attachments, and 
female intercourſe, is the ſource of pure 
delight, and the preſervation of virtue. 


When I ſet forward in the world, I 
reſolved that my attentions ſhould be ge- 
neral ; but when I beheld merit ſmiling 
upon me—when I could embrace a heart 
congenial with my own, which could 


catch the ſame energies, admire the ſame 
| theme, enjoy the ſame bliſs, and taſte 


" | _ aa 
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the ſame enthuſiaſm — Oh, where is the 
human ſoul, that, even devoid of ſenſi- 
bility, would not glory to fix his choice! 


—where is the heart that could ſuppreſs 
the impulſe of graſping the ſame flame, 
and feeding on the ſame repaſt! 


Ten thouſand emotions I have left 


unſaid. I ſeem like the hungry gleaner, 


who, doubting of his labour, returns to 


view the ſtubble o'er and o'er again, and 
at length departs unſatisfied. Neverthe- 
leſs, if J have contributed to the reader's 
| ſatisfaction, I may hope to have ſecured 


his eſteem : if he has felt with me a fer 


tenderneſſes of heart, I truſt he will not 
think himſelf the worſe; and I muſt en- 
treat, that he will impute many of the 
deſultory movements of my ſtory to the 


errors and uncertainties which ſhade all 


human events. 


Thus then, kind reader, I truſt my- 
{cli to thy candour. Thou haſt traced 
+ me 
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me to the moſt important and intereſt- 
ing period of my life ; when I am quiet- 
ly ſeated in the arms of an affectionate 
family, remote from the hurry of the 
world, on whoſe continual uproar I re- 
flect with amazement. I thank thee 
for thy patience; and heartily pray, that 
it may be thy lot to be as fortunate as 
myſelf in the end of thy career :—and 
may the All-wiſe diſpoſer of all events 
illuminate our weak underſtandings, by 
the light of his eſſential goodneſs, and 
at length unite us to a ſtate of happineſs 
never to be diflolved when we fhall 
laugh with contempt at the trifles of hu- 
man importance | 


FINTqIS 


By the ſame Author, 
In Two neat Volumes, Price 38. ſewed 


TALES 


ENTERTAINING AND PATHETIC; 


Inſcribed to the Heart. 


Opinion of the Review.) Theſe TALES are written in 
a ſtyle very ſuperior to thoſe romantic and baneful pub» 
lications which are commonly thought not always avow- 
edly inſcribed to the heart. The old and the young of 
both ſexes may receive inſtruttion and amuſement from 
the peruſal of them, without difgracing their underſtand- 
ing or corrupting their virtue; they are profeſſedly cal- 
culated to beguile the idle hour, the tedium and ennui 
of which the moſt alert and active mind will ſometimes 
feel, and find it arduous to remove. The author ſeems 
to have had in view the celebrated work of Marmontel ; 
but it will be very difficult to equal, perhaps impoſſible 
to excel, the merit of le Contes Moraux : he has, hows 
ever, produced a collection of entertaining tales, found- 
ed on nature, related with elegance, and varied with in- 
genuity; many of them are deeply affecting, and ſenſi- 
bility will find it difficult to reſtrain the ſympathetic 
tear, while it laments the misfortunes into which the in- 
temperance of youthful paſſion, and miſguided judge— 
ment, are made to betray ſeveral of the characters. 
Every tale is introduced by moral reflettions, ſuited to 
the ſubject of it, and the mind 1s thereby prevented 


from being improperly bialled by the ſubſequent feelings 
of the heart, 
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